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The Actors are theſe. 


pid. No | 

d L:ontizs, the old Duke of Lycia. 
Leuceppus, yon to the Duke. 
1/[menus, Nephew to the Duke: . 
Telamon, a Lycian Lord. | 
D6114'1s, 
Agcnor, CCourtiers. 
Niſus,. . : | 
Timants, a vallainous Sycophant. 
The Prieft of Cupid, | 
Foure young men and Maydes. 
Nilo, {entin Commiſſion to pull downe C#pra's 

_ Image. A. 

Zoilus, Leucippus Dwarke. 
Foure Cittizens. * 


Hiaſpcs, Daughter to the Duke. 

Cleophila ani] Hero, her Attendants. 

Zacha, a \irampet. 

Yrania, her Daughter. 
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CLDSFTI TILT S 


Enter Dorialne, Agener, Niſms. 


APaRRuſt mee my Lord Doria/ns , I had miſt 
BD of this if you had norcal'd me; Irhoughe 
DJ the Princefſcs Birth day bad beene too 
9 MOITOW.. . - . 
” Ns/w, Why, did your Lordhipficep 
"IVC" out the day 52 on 
Dor, I marvell what the Duke meant , to make ſuch 
an idle vow, DC Oo... 
Ns. Idle, why?®  ._ ts EET 
Dor. Is not idle, to ſweare to grant his Daugh-- 
ter any thing fhee hall aske on her Birth day? Shce may 
aike an impoſſible thing : and I pray heaven face doe 
not aske an unfit thing at one time or other ; 'tis dan- 
gerous truſting a mans yow upon the diſcretion on's 
Age. 1 wonder moſt at the fqrgueſſe ker Brother; 
who is alwayes vehemently forward to have het defires 
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Cupids Revenge. 


Dor, Hee's acquainted with'em before. 
WE  Shee'qdoubtleſle very chaſte and yertnous. | 

or. So Is. Lencippms her Brother. - 
 Nvf. Shee's twenty PR oo, EF wonder 


"r- mg Husband. ww 
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Gofie: Prin Jos. i © ner Ky 


Sheele _ a Mayd., 


Age. She maya mu mayHhee ? 
Rf hoc ke re 9. if ike wt; 
And I Erdead every day is ſuch a = for though: 
The Ds#kz tas vow'd iconely on this day, 


Hee keepes i ir.eyary Pe beeom deny 
Her nothing. * 


- ornets. 
Enter Hilaper y ARS us, - Lontaies, 
Tien ,Te JAMBOR.. .. 
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After my death, when by the help of heaven 4 
This Land is CAE, accurſeg! be thy race, 
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Cupids Revenge. 


Leon, Are you prepar'd ? then ſpeake. 
Hida. Moſt Royall Sir, I am prepard; 
- Nor ſhall my will exceed a virgins bounds : 
W hat I requeſt hall both at once bring 
Meea full content. 

Leon, So it ever does : 
Thou only comfort of my feeble age, 
Make knowne thy good defire, 
For Idare ſweare thou loy'ft mee, 

Hidaſ. This is it I beg, 
And on my Knees. The p:ople of your Land, 
The Lycsa»;, are through all the Nations 
That know their name,noted to have in uſe 
A vainc and fruidlefſe Superſtition ; 
So much more hatefnl,that it bearesthe ſhew 
Of true Religion, and is nothing elſe. 
Bur a ſelfe-pleaſing bold laſciviouſnefſe: 

Leon. Whatis it 

Hidaſ. Many Ages before this, 
When every man got tohimſelfea Trade ; 
And was laborious in that choſen ceurſe, 
Hating an idle life far worſe than deathy'; 


Some one that gave himſelfe to wine and floth; 


W hich breed laſcivious thoughts; : 

And found bimſelfe confoyn'd - - 

For that by every painefull man, 

To take hisſtaine away, fram'd to-himfelfe 
A god, whotmhe pretended to obey ; 

In being thus diſhoneſt, for a name 
He cal'd MimTepid. This created Pots: | 
Mans nature being eyer'credulous 

Of any 'vice thar'takes part'with: hloblood;. | 
Had Rudy followers' now : nd ſinoe't' 


In every age they 
Amongſt your wel) 


Adorers of that ans 
A.3 
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Cupids Revenge. 


W hich drinke invented: and the winged Boy, 
(For ſo they call him) has his facrifices, 
Theſe looſe naked Rtatues through the Land, 
And in every Village, nay the Palace 
Ts not free from *'em. This is my requeſt, 
That theſe erc& ovſcene Images. | 
May be plackt Cowne and burnt : and every man 
Thar offers to *em any ſacrifice, may loſe his life. 
Leow, Bur be advi,'d wy faireſt daughter, it hee be 
Agod, hee will expreſſe it upon thee my child : 
Which Heaven avert. 
Lexcip, There is no ſuch Power 2 
But the opinion of hjm fils the Land 
Wi ith luftfull ſinnes : every young man and maid, 
Thar feele the leaft deſire to one anorher, 
4 Dare nor ſappreſle it, for they thinke it 1s 
Blind Cpids motion : anJ he is a god. 
Leon, This makes our youth unchafte. I am refoly'd : 
Nephew 1/mexm, breake the Statues downe 
Here in the Palace, and command the Cite. 
Doe thelike, let Proclamations i 
Be drawne, and haſtily ſent through the Land 
To the ſame purpoſe. 
Iſmex, Sir, I will breake downe none my ſelfe, 
Bur I will deliver your command : 
Hand I will havenone in't, for I like 1t not. | 
Leen, Goe and command it. Pleaſure of my life, 
Wouldftthou ought elſe ? Make many thouſand ſuits, 
They muſt and ſhall be granted. 
Hid, Nothing elſe, Exit J/anenne, 
Leox. Bur goe and meditate on other ſuites, 
Some fixe dayes hence lle give thee audience againe, 
And by a new oath bind my ſclfe to keepe it : 
Aske largely for thy ſelfe, dearer then life, 
In whom I any be bold ro call my felfe, 
| More fortunate then any in my age, n 
ih 1 will 
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Cupids Revenge. 
I will deny thee nothing. 
Eew, Twas well done Siſter. 
Exennt all but theſe three Lords.” 
A'/. How like you this requeſt my Lord ? 
Dor. I know not yer Iam fo full of wender, 
We thall be gods our ſelves ſhortly, 
And we pull'em out of heaven this faſhion. 

Age. Wee ſhall have wenchesnow when we ean 
Catch'em,/and we tranſprefſe thus. 

Ns/. And we abtſc the gods once, tis a Tuſtice 
W ec ſhould be held at hard meate : for my part, 

Ile e'ne make ready for mine owneaffeRion. 

I know the god incenſt, muſt ſend a hardnefle 
Throngh all good womens hearts, and'then we have 
Broughtour eggs and mnskadine to a faire Market : 
Would I had giv'n an 100, pound for a toleration, 
Thar I might but uſe my conſcience in mine 

Owne houſe, 

Dor. The Dwke hee's old and'paſt it, he would 
Neyer have brought ſuch a'plague upou the Land elſe, 

_ Tis worſe then Sword and Famine : = 
Yet to fay truch, wee have deſery'd it, we have liv'd 
$o wickedly, every man at his livery, and wau'd that 
Wov'd have ſuffic'd us : we murmur'd at this 
Blcſsing, that was norhing ;- and cride out tothe 
God for endlcfle pleaſures; be heard vs, Fo 
And ſupplyed us, and our women were new ſtill 

As we need 'em ; yet we likebeafts ſtill cride, 

Poore imen'can n»mber their. woers, give us 
Abundance: wee had it, and this curſe wirhall. 

Age. Berlady weare like ro have « long Lent owt, 
Ficih ſhall be fi:th ; now Gentlemen I had rather 
Have angred all.the gods, then rhar Blind Gunner, 

I remember ance the p-oplc did bur tight him- 
In a factifice: and what followed ? : 
Women kept their houſes, and grew good _— Fr 
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| S (upids Revenge. 
| Honeſt forſooth, was not that fiue. 


W ore their owne faces, Es 
Though they weare gay clothes withour ſurveying : 
| And which was moſt lamentable, 
| They lov'd their Husbands.. EO 
| Ni/. Idoe remember it to my griefe, 
Young Maids were as cold as Cowcumbers, 
And much of that completion : : 
' Bawds wereaboliſht : and to which miſery 
It muſt come againe. 
| There were no Cuckolds, _ 
Well, we had.nced pray to keepe theſe 
Devils from us, 
| The times grow miſchievous. - 
| There he goes, Lord. 


Enter one with an Image, 


This is a facriledge I have not heard of ; 
Wonld I wereeelt, that Imight aot 
Feele what followes. -: / 4 
| __ ge. AndItos. You ſhall ſce within theſe 
Few yeares a fine confuſion i'the countrey, marke it : 
Nay, and wegrow for todeſpele:the Powers, 
And ſet up-Chaſtitje againe, well I bave done. 
A fine new Goddefſe certaincly, whoſe bleſſings 
Are hunger, and hard beds. _ 
TVi/. This comes of falnefſe,x fintoo frequent with us 
1 belceve now we ſhall find ſhorter commons. 
Dor, Would I weremarricd, ſomewhat has ſome a- 
Therace of 'Gentry will quite run out now, (vour 
'Tis onely left ro'Husbands : if younger fiſters 
Take nor the greatercharity, 'tis lawfull.. 
eAge. Well, let come what will come, 
I am but one, and as the plague falls, TY 
Ve ſhape my ſelf; If women will be honcf, Ile be ang? 
I 


Cupids Revenge, 
If the god benot too unmercifull, 
le take a little ſtill where I canget it, 
And thanke him, and fay nothing. | 

Niſ; This ill win yet may blow the City good, 
And let them (if they can) get their own children, 
They have hung long enough in doubt: bur howſoever, 
the old way was the fu-er, then they had um. 

Dor, Farewell my Lords, tle ene take up what 
Rent I can before the day, 1 feare the yeare will fall 
ont ill. 

eAge. W eele with you Sir : And Love fo fayour us, 
As we are till chy ſcrvants. Come my Lords, 
Lets to the Duke, and tell him to what folly 
His doting now has brought him. Exenxte 


Enter Prieft of (upid, with foure yong 


 Prieft, Come my children, let your feer 
In an even meafure meer : 
And your cheerfall veyces riſe, 
For to preſent this Sacrifice 
To great Cxpid; in whoſe name 
I his Prseſt begin the ſame. 
Yong men take your Loves and kits; 
Thus our {#px4honor'd 5s. 
Kifle againe, and in your kiffing, 
Let no promiſes be mifling : 
Nor let any Mayden here 
Dare to turne away hereare 
Vato the whiſper of her Love ; 
Bur give Bracelet, Ring, or Gloye, 
As atoken to her ſweeting, 
Of an after ſecret meetivg. 
Now boy ſing, to ſtick our hearts 
Fuller of great Cxpids darts, 
B 


| 
| 
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Cupids Revenge. 
Song. 


*  Overs rejojee, your paines ſhall be rewarded, 

1K The god of Love himſelfe grieves at yorr crying : 
Ne more foallfroz:m honour be regaraed, 

Nor the coy faces.of 4 e Mayades denying. 

Ny more Soail Virgins figh, and ſay we dare not, 

For men are falſe, and what they doe they care not : 
All foal be well againe, then doe not grieve, 

Men ſhall be true, and Women ſhall believe. 


Lovers rejoyce, what you ſhall (ay henceforth, 

When you have caught yonr Sweethearts in your armes, 
It ſhall be accounted Oracle, and worth . 

Ns more faint-heartea Girles ſhall dreame.of harwes, 
Aud cry they art teo young': the god hath ſad, 
Fifteene ſoall make a other of a Hayd : 

T hem wiſe men: pull your Roſes yet unblowne, 
Love hates the too ripe fruit that falls alone... 


Fi CH, EE bo | ih RI 
The Mcaſare.:, .. 
After the Meaſure Enter Nils, and gthers,. 


.Nz!s. No more of this : here break yourRites-for evecr;. 
The De commands it ſo : Prieftdoe not ſtare, 
I muſt deface your Temple, though unwilling, 
And your god Czpid here muſt make a Scarcrow. 
For any thing I know, orat.the beſt, 
Adorne a Chimney-piece: .,-.i- . 

Prieſt, OSactilepe unheard of |... | 

Ao, This will not help ir, take downe their Images 
CITI WERROMR, gee, 
Prieſt change your.coat you hadbelt, all Service now 
is given to men : prayers aboye their hearing - 


Will 


Cupids Revenge. 


W ill prove but bablings ; learneto lye, and thrive, 
Twill prove your beft profcflion-- for the pods, 
Hee that lives by um now, mult bee a begger. 
There's better holinefſe on earth they ſay, 
Pray God it aske nor greater Sacrifice, Goe home, 
And if your god be nor deafe as well as blind, 
Hee wall make ſome ſmoke for ir, 
Gent, Sir 
N+lo, Gentlemen there is no talking, 
This muſt be done, and ſpeedily ; 
I have Commiſlion that I muſt not breake. 
Gent, Weare gone, to wonder what ſhall follow. 


Nt, Onto the next Temple. Exennt, 


Cornets, Deſcenait Cupid. 


(#pid. Am T then ſcorn'd ? is my all-doing will 
And power, that knowes no limit, nor admits none, 
Now look 't into by lefle than gods? and weakened 
Am I, whoſe Bow ftrucke terror through the earth, 
No lefle than Thander,and in this, exceeding | 
Even gods themſelves; whoſe knees before my Altars 
Now ſhooke-off; and contemn'd by ſuch, whoſe lives 
Are bur my recreation : anger 11ſe, 

My ſufferance,and my felfe are made the Subject 

Of fins againſt us. Goe thou ont difpleaſare, 
Diſpleaſare ofa great god, fly thy ſelfe 

Through all this kingdom : ſow. whatever evils | 
Proud fleſh is taking of, amongſt theſe Rebels. 

Ang on the firſt heart that deſpis'd my greatnefle 

Lay a ſtrange miſery, that all may know- | 
Cxpids Revenge is mighty, with his arrow, | 
Hotter than plagues or mine owne anger, will I | 
Now nobly rigtt my ſelfe : nor {hall the prayers 

Nor ſweet ſmokes on my Altars hold my hand, LL 


Till I have left this a moſt wretched Land. Exit, 
B 2 | Fat 


PB Cupids Revenge. 
| Enter Hidaſpes and Cleophilas 


Hidaſ. Cleophila, what was he that went hence ? 
| Cleo, W hat meanes your Grace now ? 
Hidaf. ] meane that hanſome man, 
That ſumethipg more than man 1 mer at dote. 
(!co. Aere was ne hanſome man: 
Hidaſ. Come, hee's ſome one 
You would preſerve in private, but you want 
Cunning to doc it, and my eyes are ſharper 
Than yours, and can with one negleRing glance 
Seeall the graces of a man, Who was't ? 
Cleo. T hat went hence now ? 
Hida, That went hence now : 1, hee, 
| | Cl. Faith here was no ſuch one as your Grace thinks; 
Zojln your Brothers Dwarfe went out but now. 
Hida. 1 chinke twas hee : how bravely hee paſt by ! 
Is hee not growne a goodly Gentleman ? 
(leo. A goodly Gentleman Madam ? 
He is the moſt deformed fellow i'the Land. 
Hida. O blaſphemy 1 he may perhaps to thee 
Appeare deform'd, for he is indeed Ly 
Valike a man : his ſhape and colours are 
Beyond the art of painting, he is like 
Nothing that we have ſcene, yet doth reſemble 
eFpoko, as 1 oft have fancied him, 
W hen riſing from his bed, he ſtirs himſelfe, 
And ſhukes day from his haire. 
Cleo. He reſembles Apoilo's Recorder. 
Hida/. Cleophila, goe ſend a Page for him, 
156 And thou fhalt ſee thy error, and repent, Exit (lee. 
lf Alas what doel feele, my bloud rebels ; 
il, And I am one of theſe I us'd to ſcore : 
My Mayden-thoughrs are fled againſt my ſclfe ; 
I-harbour Traytors in my Virginity, M7 
at- 


Cupids Revenge. 
That from my child-hood keept me company, 
Ts heavier then I can endure to beare : 
Forgive me (pd, for thou art a ged, 
And [ a wretched creature; I have finn'd, 
Bur be thou mercifull, and grant that yet £Evter Ces, 
1 may enjoy what thou wilt have me, Love. «nd Zop. 
(eo. Zoylus is here Madam. 
Hida. Hee's there indeed, 
Now be thine owne Iudge ; ſee thou worſe then mad, 
Is he deformed ? looke upon thoſe eyes, 
That let all pleaſure our into the world, 
Vahappy that they cannot ſee themſelves, 
Looke on his haire, that like ſo many beames, 
Streaking the Eaſt, hoot light orc halfe the world. 
Looke on him altogether, who is made 
As if two Natures had contentien 
About their $kill, and one had brought forth him. 
Zoyl. Ha, ha, ha: Madam, though Nature 
Hath not given me ſo much, 
As others in my outward ſhew ;. 
I bearea heart asloyall unto you, 
In this unſightly body which you pleaſe 
{To make your mirth ) as many others doe, 
That are farre more vefriended in their births 3. 
Yet I could wiſh-my ſelte much more deformed: 
Then yet | am, ſo. | might make your Grace 
More merrie then you arc, ha,ha,ha. 
Hida/. Beſhrew me then if | be merry; 
But Iam content whilſt thou art with me : 
Thou thar art my Sainc, 
By hope of whoſe mil favour I doe live | 
Totell thee ſo:. 1 pray thee ſcorne me not ; 
Alas : whar can it adde unto thy worth, 
To triumph over ine, tharam a Maid * 
Without deceit, whoſe heart dorh guide her tongus, 


Drewnd jn my paſſions ; yet 1 will take leave. 8 
-— 3 To : 
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Cupids Revenge. 


To call it reaſon, that I dote on thee. 
C1. The Princefſe is beſides her grace I think, 
To talke thus witha fellow that will hardly 
Serve ith darke when one is drunke. 
Hid, W fat anſwer wilt thou give me? 
Zoy. If it picaſe your Grace to jeſt on, I can abide it. 
Hida. 1t 1: be jeſt, not to cfteeme my life, 
Compar'd with thee: If it be jeſt in me, 
To hang a thouſand kifles in an houre 
Vpon thoſe lips, and rake um cf againe: 
It it be jeſt for me to marry thee, 
And take obedience on me whilſt I live: 
Then all I fay is jeſt : | 
For every part of this, I ſweare by thoſe 
That ſee my thoughts, I am reſoly'd to doe, 
AndI peſeech thee, by thine owne white hand, 
( Which pardon me, that I am bold to kifſe 
With ſo unworthy lips) that thou wilt ſweare 
To marry me, as I doe hereto thee, 
Before the face of heaven, 
Zoy. Marry you ! ha, ha, ha. 
Hids, Kill me or grant : wilt thou not ſpeakeat all? 
Zoy. Why I will doe your will for ever. 
Hida. Taske no more ; but let me kifle that mouth 
Thar is ſo mercifull, that is my will-: 
Next, goe with me before the King in haſte, 
Thar 1s my will, where I will make our Pceree 
Knovy, that thou art their better, 
Zoy. Ha, ha, ha, that is fine, ha, ha, ha. 
Cleo, Madam, what meanes your grace? 
Confider for the love of heaven to what 
Yourun madly ; will you take this Viper 
In:o your Bed? 
Hida, Away, hold off thy hands: 
Strike her ſweer Zoy11, for it is my will, 
W hich thou haſt ſworne to doe. 
| Zoey, Away 


Cupids Revenge. 
Zoy. Away for ſhame. 
Know you no manners : hs, ha, ha. Exit, 
. Cleo, Thou-knowlt ronel feare : 
This is guſt Capids Anger , Venus looke downe mildely 
on us: And command thy Sonne to ſpare this Lady 
once, and let mce be in love with all : and none in love 
with mee. Exit. 
Enter Iſmenus, and Timantus, 
T 18, Ts your Lordſhip for the wars this Summer ? 
l/s, Timantus wilt thou goe with me? 
Tin, If T had a company my Lord, 
1/m. Of Fidlers : Thou a company. 
No, no, keepe thy company at home, and cauſe cuckolds, 
The wars will hurt thy face, there's no Sempſters, 


Shoomakers,nor Taylors,nor Almon milke i'th morning; 


Nor poacht egges to x«eepe your worſhip ſoluble, 
No man to warme your ſhirt, and blow your Roſes: 
Nor none tO reverence your round lace breeches : 
If thou wi!r needs goe, and goe thus, 


Getacaſe for thy Captain-ſhip,a ſhower will poyle thee: 


elſe. Thus much for chee, 
Tim, Your Lord ſhips wondrous witty, very pleaſant, 
believ'r. = Cf 
Emer Telamon, Dorialus, Agenor, N :{ua, Leontins,' 
Leon, Nonewes yet of my Son ? 
Tel, Sir, there be divers out in ſearch : 
No donbt they [bring the truth where he is, 
Q. the occafion tha: led him hence. + 
Tim, They have goo! cyes then... 
Leon, The gods go: with them : 
W ho be thoſe that wavt thcre ? 
Tel. The Lord 1/menrrs,your Generall, for his diſpatch. 
Leon, O Nephew : Wee Fave no uſe to imploy your 
Vertue in our war : now the Province is well ſctled. 
Heare you cught of the Zarqueſſe ? 
1/m, No Sir. 
Zeon. 
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Cupids Re venges 
Zeou, Tis range he ſhould be gone thus : 

Chis five dayes he was not ſeene, : 
Tins, lie hold my life,I conld boult him in an honre. 
Leon, Where's my Daughter e 
Dor, About the purging of the Temples, Sir. 

Leon, Shee's chaſte and vertuous; Fetch her to me, 
And tell her I am pleag'd to grant hernow | 
Her laſt requeſt, without repenting me. Exit Niſre« 
Be it what it will : ſhe is wiſe, Dorealus, 

And will not prefſe me farther than a Father. 

Dor. I pray the beft may follow : yetit your grace 
Had taken the opinions of your people, 

At lcaft of fuch, whoſe wiſdomes ever wake 

Abont your fafcty, I may fay it Sir, 

Vader your noble pardon; that this change 

Either hath been more honour to the gods, 

Or Ithinke notart all, Sir the Princefle. 

Enter Hidaſpes, Niſwe, and Zoylous:; 
Leow, O my Daughter, my health ! 
And did I fay my ſoule, Ily'd not; 
Thon art ſo nere me,ſpeak,and have what ever 
Thy wiſe will leads thee too : had Ia heaven, 
It were too poore a place for ſuch a goodnefle. 
Dor, What's here? 
Hee. An Apes kin ftuft I think, tis ſo plump. 
Hida. Sir, you have paſs'd your Word, 
Still be a Prince, and hold you to it, 
W onder not I prefle you, my life lyes in your word, 
If you breake that, you have broke my heart, I muſt aske 
That's my ſhame, ard your will muſt not deny me; 
Now for heaven benor forſworne. 
Leon, By the godsI willnot, 
I cannot, were there no other power, 
Than my love call'd toa witnefle of it. 

Dor. They have much reaſon to truſt, 

You have forſworn one of um eut o'th countrey already. 
| | Hide, 


Cupids Re venge, 
Hida. Then this is my requeſt ; This Gentleman ; 


Be not ?»ſhamed, Sir : 

You are wurtha Kingdome, 
Leozy, In what? 
Hida, In the way of marriage. 


Leon, How? 
Hids. Inthe way of marriage, it muſtbe ſo, 


Your oath js tyde to heaven: as my love to him. 

1 coy, 1 know thou doſt but try my Age, 
Come aske againe. 

 Hida, 1t 1 ſhould aske all my lifetime, this is all Mill. 
Sir, Tam fcrious, I muſt have this worthy man without 
enquiring why; and ſuddenly, and freely : h 
Doe not looke for reaſon or obedience in my words: my 
Love admits no wiſedome: 
Oaly. haſte, and hope hangs on my fury: 
Speake Sir, ſpeake, but nor as a Father, 
I am deafeand dull tocounſell: inflawed bloud 


Heares nothing but my will : 


For Gods fake ſpeake, 
Dor. Here's a bravealteration. 


Xiſ. This comes of Chaſtitie. 


Hida., Will you not ſpeake Sir ? 
Agen, The god begins his vengeance ; what a ſweet 


veanite has ſent us here, witha pudding 1 in's belly J | 
Leon, Olet menever ſpeake, | 
Or with my words let me ſpeake out my lie: 
Thou power abus'd great Love, whoſe vengeance now 
wee feele and feare, have mercie on this Land, 
Ns/; .How does your Grace? 
Leon, . Sicke, very ficke I hope. 
Dor, Gods comfort you, ; 
Hida, Will you not ſpeake ? isthis your Po iy Ord? f 
X [ 


Doe nor pull perjury.upon your. ſoule. 
Sir, youare old , and necre your puniſhment; r cncm= ; 
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Cupids Revenge. 

cou, Away baſe woman. 

Hida, Then beno more my Father, bnt a plague, 
Jam bound to pray againſt: be any Sin 
May force me to deſpaire, and hang my ſelfe, 
Be thy name never more remembred King, 
But in example of a broken Faith, 
And curſt even to forgetfulnefle : (ter is? 
May thy Land bring forth ſuch Monſters as thy Daugh- 
Iam weary of my rage. I pray forgive me, 
And let me have him, wil you noble Sir ? 

Leon, Mercte, mercic heaven : 
Thou heire of all diſhonour, ſhamelſt rhon not to draw 
this little moyſture left for life, rhus rudely from me ?- 
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F Carry that Slave to death. | 

( Zoy. For heavens ſake Sir, it is no fault of mine, 
F} Thar ſhee will love mee. | 

Jl Leon, Tedeath with him, I fay. 

88 Hida, Then make haſte Tyrant, or ite be for him ; 


This is the way to Hell. 
Leon, Hold faſt, I charge you away with him. 
Hiada, Alas old man,Death hath more dores than onc, 
And I will meet him. _ Exit Hidds 
Leon, Dorialm, Pray ſee herin her chamber, 
And lay a guard about her : 
The greateſt curſe the gods lay on our frailtics, 
Is willand diſobedience 1n our iffues, 
W hich we beget as well as them to plague us 
With our fond loves ; Beaſts, you are only bleſt, 
That have that happy dulnefle to forger 
W hat you haye made, your young ones grieve rot you, 
| They wander where they liſt, and have their wayes. 
4 Y ithout diſhonour to you ; and their ends 
it Fall on am wichour ſorrow of their Parents, 
if Orafter i!l remembrance : Oh this Woman! 
if W ould I had made my ſelfe a Sepuſcher, 
al | "77 hen I made her ; Nephew whers is the Prince? 


| | Pray - 
oF 


(upids Revenge. 

Pray God hee have not more part of her baſenef: 
Then of her bloud about him. 
Gentlemen : where is hee? 

1/m. 1 know not Sir. | 
Has his wayes by himſelfe, is too wiſe for my com- 
- pany. 

Leox, I doenot like this hiding of himſclfe, 
From ſuch ſocictie as his perſon : 
Some of it ye muſt needs know. 

Iſm, Iam ſurenot] ; nor have knowne twice this ten 
dayes, which if I were as proud as ſome ofum , I ſhould 
eake ſcurvily, but hee is a young man, 
Let him have his ſwinge, 'twill make him. 

T imantn whiſpers to the Duke, 

There's ſome good matter now in hand ; 
How theflay geeres and grins : the D#ke is pleas'd, 
There's a new paire of Scarlet Hoſe now , and as much 
Money to ſpare as will fetcf the old from pawne , a Hat 
anda Cloaketo goe out too morrow : 
Garters and ſtockings come by nature. 

Leon, Be ſure of this. 

Tima, I durſt not ſpeake elſe Sir, Exernt, 
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Actus ſecundus. Sczna prima. 
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Cornets, Deſtend, (upid, 


Cupid, Lencipps thou art ſhot through with a ſhaft 
Thar will not rancle long, yet ſharpe enough 
To ſow a world of helpiefſe mif:ry—- 
In this unhappy kingdome,doeſt chou thinke 
Bzcauſe thou arr a Prince, to make a part 
Ag :inſt my Power, but it is all the faulc 


Otchy old Father, who believes his Age 
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Cupids Revenge. 
£3 coid enough to quench my burning Darts ; 
Zat hee ſhall know ere long, that my dart looſe, 
Can thaw ice, and inflame the witherd heart 
Of Neſtor, thoutby feife art lightly ſtrucke : 
Bur his m2d love ſhall publiſh that the rage 


Of Cupid, has the power to conquer Age. Exit. 
Zauter Backs, and Lencippas, Bacha, A handkercoeffs, 


Zu, Why, whats the matter * 
Bac, Have you got the ſpoyie | (icave 
Yoa thirfted for.O ryrannie of men! Zen, I pray thee 
Pc, Your envic is, heaven knowes, : | 
>:y0nd the reach of all our feeble Sex : | 
WW nat Paine alas could it have beene to you, 
if] had kept mine honour ? you might (till 
Have becne a Prince, and itil rhis councreyes heyrc, 
That innocent Guard, which I ill now had kept 
Bor my cefence, my vertue, did it ſeeme 
Sc dangerous in a Rare, thar your ſelfe came to fuppres It. 
£ex, Dry titine eyesagaine, ile kifſe thy teares away, 
This 1s but folly, tis paſt all helpe, 
Bac, Now voi have won the treaſare, 
Tis my requeſt that you would leave me this : 
And never ſec theie empty walls againe, 
i know you will doe fo, and well yoit tnay :; 
For there is nothing in um that's worth 
A glance; I lozth my ſelfe, and am become 
Another woman ; Oae, me thinks, with whom 
T want acquaintaiice. | 
Lew, if 1 doe oft:nd thee, I canbe gone, 
Ang theagh T love thy fight, io highly doe I vrice thine 
eg Content, that I wilileave thee, 
Bac, Nay, you may ſtay now ; 
You ſhould have gone before : I know not naw 
Vi BY i ſhoal4 feare VOU 3 All I thonld hay e Kept 
's tolne ; No: is itin the power of mm 


Cupids Revenge. 
To rob me {arther : if you can invent, 
Spare not ; no naked man feares robbing leſſe 
Than I do; new you may for ever ſtay, 
Lew, Why, I could doe thee farther wrong. 
Bac, You havea deeper reach in evill thanT : 
Eis paſt my thoughts, | 
Leu, And paſt my will to aR;bur rruſt me 1 could doir. 
Bars Good Sir doe,that I may know there 1$2 Wrong 
beyond what yon have done mee, 
Zeg, Icould tell all the world what thou haſt done, 
Bac, Yes you may tell the world 
And doe youthinke I am ſo yaine, rohope 
You will not:you can tell the world bur this, 
That I am a widow, full of teares in ſhew, 
My Husband dead : and one that loy'd me ſo. 
Hardly a weeke, forgot.my modeſty, 
And caught with youth and greatnefle, 
Gave my ſelfe to live in fin with you : 
This you may tell; and this I doe deſerve. 
Lex, Why ,fdoft thouthink me ſobaſe to tell? 
Theſe limbs of mine {hal} part - a 
From one another on a wracke 
Ere i diſcloſe; But thou Yocſt utter words 
That much affict me : you did feeme 2s ready 
Syeer Bacha as my felfe. 
Bac, You ate righta man: when they have witche 
us into miſery, poore innocent fouls, — 
They lav the fault os : 
But be it fo==For Prince Lenrippecs fake 
I will beare any rhing, 
Zeneip, Come, weep ns notre, 
7 wrougnr thee to it, it was my fault : 
Nay, ſeerf thou wilt leave. Here, take thispearle, 
Kifſe me ſweet Bacha, and receive this purie. 
Bac. VV hat ſhould Ido with theſe? they will not deck 
BY Mind, 
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Cupids Revenge. 
Leu, Why keepe um to remember me. 

| muſt be gone, I havebeene abſent long : 

I know the Duke my Father is in rage, 

But i will ſce thee ſuddenly againc. 

Farewell my Bacha. Bac. Gods keepe you 

Doe you heare Sir : pray give me: a potit to weare, (wilt, 

Lex, Alas good Bacha,take one I pray thee, where thou 

Bac, Coming from you. This pom is of as high 


'Bltecme with mee, as all pearle and gold : nothing bur 


good be ever with, or neere you. 
Leg, Fare thee well mine own good Bacha; 

TL will make all haſte. Exit. 
Bac. Juſt as you are a dozen I efteeme you : 

No more, dots he thinke [ would proſtitate 

My ſclfe for love:it was the love of theſe pearles 

And gold that wan mec, I eonfeſſe, 

I luſt more afcer him than any other, 

And would at any rate if i had ſtore, 

Purchaſe his fellowſhip : but bejng poore, 

He both enjoy his body and his purſe, 

And he a Prexce, nere think my felfe the worle. 

Enter Leontims, Lencipprs, Iſmenns, Timantilts 

Leon, Nay, you muſt backe and ſhew us what it is, 

That witches you out of your honour thus. 
Bac. Whoſethat? Tim, Looke there Sir. 
Leon, ady, never flye you are betrayd. 
Bac, Leave me my teares a while, 

And to my juſt rage givealittle place : 

W hat faucie man are you, that' without leave 


* Enter upon a Widdowes mournfull hauſe ? 


You hinder a dead man from many teares. 

W ho diddeſerve more than the world can ſhed, 
Though they ſheuld weep themſelvs to Images, 
If not for love of mec, yet of your ſclfe 

Away, for youcan bring no c-mfort to me. 

Pit you may carry hence, you kiow not what, 


Me more 
____—= _ _——_ 


Cupids Revenge, 

Nay ſorrow is infectious, 

Leon, Then thy ſelfe 
Art growne infe&ious : wouldſt thon know my came? 
I am the Duke, father to this young man 
W hom thou corruptſt. 

Bac. Has he thea told him all. 

Leu, You doe her wrong Sir. | 

Bac, O he hasnor told. Sir I befeech you pardon 
My wilde tongue,direed by a weake diſtemperd head 
Madded with griefe : Alas I did not know 
You were my Soveraigne; but now you may 
Command my poore unworthy life, 
W hich will benone I hope ere long. 


Leon, All thy difſembling will never hide thy ſhame :- 


And wert not more reſpeRing W oman-hood in 
Generall; than any thing in thee, thou ſhouldſt 
Be made ſuch an example, that poſterity, 
When they would ſpeak moſt bitterly,ſhould ſay 
Fhou art ad impprudens as Bacha was. | 

Bac, Sir, though you be my King, whom I will 
Serve in all juſt cauſes : yet when wrongfully 
You ſeeke to take mine Honour, I will riſe 
Thus, and defie yon; for itis a Iewe!l 
Dearer than you cau give, which whilſt I keepe, 
(Though in this lowly houſe) I ſhall eſteeme. 
My ſelfe above the Princes of the earth - 
Thatare without it, Ifthe Prince your Son, 
W hom youaccuſe me with, know how to ſpeak - 
Diſhonour of me, if he doe not doe it, 
The plagues of hell light on him, may henever- 
Governe this Kingdome: here I challenge him . 
Before the face of h: aven. my Li:ge, and theſe, 
To ſpcake the worſt he can : ifhe will lye. 
To loſe a womans fame. ile fay he is 
Like you (T thinke I cannot. call hias worſe.) 
Hee's dead, that wikh bislifs would taye deiended.; 


My 
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Cupias Reverge. 
My reputation, and 1 forc't to play 
(That which I am ) the tooliſh woman, | 
And uſe my liberail tongue. 
Lex. Is't poſlibl:! we men are children in our - * 
Carriages, compar'd with women : wake thy ſelfe 
For ſhame, and leave not her, whoſe honour thou 
Shou'dſi keepe fafe as thine owne, alone to free her telf2 : 
Bur I am preft I know rot how, with guilt, 
And feele my conſcience {never us'd tolye) 
Loth to allow my tongue to adde a lye 
To that too much I did : but ir is lawfull 
To defend her,that only for my Love,lov'd evil. 
| Leon. Tell me,why did you Znc:p: {tay here fo long ? 
Lew, If I can urge ought from me but a truth, 
Hell take mee. | | 
Les, W hat's the matter, why ſpeake you not ? 
Tima. Alas good Sir, forbeare | 
To urge the Prince, yon ſee his ſhamefaſtenefe. 
Ba, W hat does hee fay Sir ? if thou be a Prince 
Shew It, and tell rhe truth. 
1/mes, If you have Jayne with her teil your Fathcr, 
No donbr but he has done as ill before now : 
] he Gentlewoman will be proud or't. 
Lac, For Gods fake ſpeake. 
Zer, Have you done prating yet ? 
i1!/me;, Whe prates 2 
£Ze%, Thou knowſt I doe not ſpezk te thee /amenzs : 
But what faid you 77354: concerning my ſhamefaſineſl; ? 
7 imait, Nothing I hope that might dyplcaſe your 
thoknefie. 
Lex, It any of thy great,Great-zrandmothers 
This thouſand yeeres, had beene as chafte as ſhe, 
It would have made thee boneſter, I ftayd 
Toheare what you wou'd fay : ſhe is by heaven 
i thee moſt ſtrict and blamelefle chaſtity 
That zyer woman was: (good gois forgive me) 


Had 


Cupids Revenge, 
Had T arq#:i» met with her, ſhe had been kild 
With a Slave by her cre ſhe hadagreed: 
I lye with her ! weuld 1 might periſh th. n. 

Our Mothers, whemw weall muſt reverence, 

Could nere exceed her for her cbattity, 

Vpon my ſoule : for by this light, ſhee's 

A moſt obſtinate moGeſt creature. 

Leon, What did you with her then ſo long, Leverppry? 
Lex, Ile tell you fir : Youſee ſhee's beauifall, 

Leon, Iſceit well, 

Lew, Mov d by her face, 

I came with luftfull thoughts, 

W hich was a fault in me : 

Bur telling truth, ſomething more pardonabſe, 

(And for the world I will not lyeto you) 

Proud of my ſelfe, I thought a Princes name 

Had power to blow um downe fiat of their backes ; 

But here I found a Rocke rot to be ſhooke : 

For as I hope for good, fir, all the battery 

That I could lay to her, or of my perſon, 

My greatnefle, or gold, could nothing move her. 
Leon, Tis very ſtrange, being ſo young and faire! 
Lew, Shee's almoſt thirty ſir. 

Leen, How doe you know her Age fo juſt? 
Les, She told it me her ſclfe, 

Once when ſhe went about to ſhew by reaſon 

1 ſhould leave wooing her. 

Leon. She ſtaines the ripeſt virgins cf her age. 
Leg. lf I had finn'd with her, I would be loth 

To publiſh her diſgrace : but by my life 

I would have told it you, becauſe I thinke 

You would have pardon'd me the rather : 

. AndI willtell you father : By this light fir, 

(But that I never will beſtow my ſelfe 

Zur to your liking) if ſhe now wonld have me. 

I now would marry her, 
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Cupids Revenge. 

Leen, How's that Lexcippus | ; 

Lea, Sir, will you pardon my one fault, which yet 1 

tave not done, but had a will to doe, and I will tell it 

Leon, Bce'r what it will I pardon thee, 

Les, 1 cft.red marriage to her, 

Lea, Did ſhe refuſe it ? 

Zi, VWiththar carneſtnefle, and almoſt fcorne 
'To thinke of any other after her loſt Mare, that fhe 
Made me think? my felfe unworthy of her. 

Leon. You have ffayd too long Lewcipprs. 

Legs, Yes fir, forgive me heaven, what multitude 
Of oaths have I beſtow d on Jyes, and yer they were 
Officious lyes, there was no malice in um, 

Leon. Sheis the fayreſt creaturethar eyer I beheld + 
And then fo crafte, tis wonderfull : the more I looke 
On her, the moreT am amaz'd, 
I have long thought of a wife, and one I wonld have 
Had, but that I was afraid to meet a woman 
That might abuſe my Age : but here ſhe is 
\ hom 1 may truft too, of a chaſtity 
Impregnable, and approved ſo by my Son : 

The meanes of hcr birth will ſtill preſerye her 

In due obedience; and her beauty is 

Ot force enough to pull me backe to youth. 
My Son once fent away, whote rivall-ſhip 
T have juſt cauſe to feare, if power, or gold, 
Or wir, can win her te me, ſhe is mine. 
Nephew //menxs, I have new intelligence, 
Your Province 1s urquiet ill. 

I/m. Fme glad cnt, 

Leon, And ſodangeroufly, that T muſt ſend the Prince 
n perſon with You. 

//m. I'me glad of that too: Sir will you diſpatch as, 
we ſhall wither here for ever. 

Leox. You ſhall be diſpatchr within this koure, 
Lexcipprt, never wonder nor aske, it muſt be thus, 


Cupids Revenge, 
Lady,I aske your pardon, whoft vertue I have 
Slubberd with my tongue, and you ſhall ever be 
Chaſte in my memory hereafter : 
But we old men often dote; tomake amends for 
My great faulr, receive that Ring : 
I'm forry for your griefe, may it ſoon leave you, 
Come my Lords lcts be gone. Exennt, 
Bach, Heaven blefle your Grace. 
One that had but ſo much modeſty left, as to bluſh, 
Or ſhrinke a little at his firſt encounter, 
Had beene undene : where I come off with honeur, 
And gaine too ; they that never wou'd be trackt 
In any courſe, by the moſt ſuttle ſenſe, 
Maſt beare it through wich frontiers impudence, 
| Exit. 
Enter Dorialus, Agenor, Niſus, 
Dor. Gentlemen, this is a ſtrange piece of Iuftice, 
To put the wretched Dwarfe to death becauſe 
She doted on him; is ſhe not a woman, and 
Subje to thoſe mad figaries her whole Sex 
Is infefted with ? Had ſhe lov'd you, or you, or T, 
Or all on's (as indeed the more the merrier ftill 
With them) muſt we therefore have our heads par'd 
With a Hatcher ? So ſhe may love all the Nobility 
Out o'th Dukedome in a month, and ler the raskals in. 
Ni/. You will aot, or you doe not ſee the necd 
That makes this jaft to the world ? 
Dor. I cannot tell, I would be loth to feele it : 
But the beſt is, ſhe loves not proper men, wee three 
Were in wile caſes elſe: bur make me know this nee. 
Nz. Why yes: Hee being taken away, this baſe in- 
continence dyes preſently,and ſhe muſt ſee her ſhameand 
ſorrow for it, | | 
Dor. Pray God ſhe doe : but wasthe Sprat beheaded, 
or did they ſwing him about likea chickin, and fo breake 


his necke, 
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Cupids Revenge. 
ee. Yes, hee was beheaded, and a ſolemne zuſtice 
made of it. 

Dor. That might have beene deduRed. 

Are. Why, how wauld you have had him dye? . 

Dor, Faith I would have had him roſted like a war- 
den in a browne paper, and no more talke on't: or a 
feather ſtucke in's head z like a Quaile : or hanged him 
in a Dog-colier : what ſhould hee be beheaded ? we 
ſhall have ir grow ſo baſe ſhortly,Gentlemen will be our 
of love with ir. | 

Ni. I wonder from whence this of the Dwarfes 
frſt ſprang ? 

Dory. From an old leacherous paire of breeches that 
tay upon a wench to keepe her warmc : for certainly 
they are no mans worke : and I am ſure a Monkey 
would get one of the guard to this fellow , hee was no 
bigger than a ſmall Portmantu , and much about that ma- 
king, if Chad legs. 

Age. But Gentlemen, what fay ycu tothe Prince * 

Ni, I, concerning his being ſent I know not whither. 

Dor. Why then hee will come home. I know nor 
when : you ſhall pardon me, qle talke no more of this 
ſabje, but fay, gods be with him where ere hee is, and 
ſend him well home againe : For why, heeis gone; or 
when he will returne, let them know that direfted him; 
Onely tbis, there's mad Morifcoes tn the ſtate ; but what 
they are, Te tell yon when ]. know. Come, lets goe, 
neare ail, and fay nothing. 

A7e, Coment. 

Enter Timantins, and Telamon. 

Tel. I imantiis, 1s the Deke ready yet ?. 

T ima, Almoit. 

Teia, W hat ayies him ? 

7m. Faith 1 know not, TI thinke he has dreamt hee's 
p2: eighteen? : has beene- worſe ſince hee ſent you forth 
for the {rizling-yron, 


Exeunt. 


Tet. 


Cupias Revenge. 


Tela. That cannot be, hee lay in Gloves all night, and 
this morning I brought him a new Pere with a locke 
at it, and knocktuy a ſwing in's chamber, 

Tins, O but fince his Taylor came, and they have 
falne out about the faſhion on's cloathes; and yonders 
a fellow come has board a hole in's care ; and hee has 
beſpake a Vaulting horſe, you ſhall ſee him come forth 
preſently : he lookes like Winter , ftucke here and there 
with freſh flowers. 

Tela, Will he not Tilt thinke you ? 

Tima, I thinke he. will. . - 

Tela, What does hee meane.to dee? 

Tima. I know not ; but by this light » I thinke he is 
in love; he wou'd have been ſhav'd bur for me. 

Tela, In love with whom ? | "D 

Tima, I could guefle,but you ſhall pardon me : he will 

tzke me along with him ſome whither. 

Te/a, I over-hcard him aske your opinion of ſome 
bodies beauty. "I 

Tima, Yes, there it goes that makes him ſo youth- 
full, and has layd by his Crutch , and halts now with a 


leading ftafte. 
Enter Leoutins with a Staffe and a Looking-glaſſe,. 
Leon, Timantit, T ima. Sit. | 


Leox, This Feather is not large enough... 

Tima. Yes faith, tis fuch a one as the reſt of the young 
Gallants weare, 

Leon, Telamon, Gocs it doe well ? 

Tela. Sir, it becomes. you, or you become it, the 
rarelicſt ——— | | 

. Leon, Away, docit thinke ſo 2 

Tela, Thinke fir ? I know it. Sir, the Prineeſſe 15 paſt 
ail hope of life ſince the Dwarfe was pur to dearh. 
. Leon. Tether be o,I have other matters In hand; but 
this fame Taylor angers me, he has made my douvler fo 


wide: and ſee the knaye has putno points at my arme. 


D 3 Tins 
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7:m, Thoſe will be put too- quickly , Sir, upon any 
occaſion, | 

Leon, Telamon , have you bid this Dancer come x 
mornings?2$x\_Tela, Yes vir. 

Leen, Timantwus, let me ſee the glaſle againe : looke 
you how caret:fle you are growne, Is this tocth wel! 
put in. Tim, Which Sir ? 

Leon, This Sir. 

T ima, It ſhall be. 

Teta, Mee thinkes that tooth ſhould put him in mind 
ons yeares : and T 3mmantze ſtands as if (ſeeing the Dxke 
in ſuch a youthfull habite) hee were looking in's mouth 
how old he were. Leon, Sc,\o. 

Tela, Will you have your Gowne fir ? 

Leou, My Gowne? why, am I ficke? bring mee my 

Sword. Exit Tela, 

Leon, Let a couple of the great horſes bee brought 
ont for us. | 

Tir:a, Heele kill himſclfe. W hy, will you ride fir 

Les», Ride | doft thou thinke I cannot ride ? 

Tim, © yes fir, Iknow'ir : but asI conceive your 
journey, you wou'd have it private ; and then you were 
better take a Coach. 

£Zeon, Theſe Coaches make me ficke : yet tis no mat- 
rex, let it beſo: Enter Telamon with a Sword, 

Tela, Sir, here's your Sword. 

Leon, O well ſed ; let me ſee it, I could me thinks —. 
W hy Telamos, bring mee another : what, thinkſt thou 
I will wearea ſword in vaine ? 

Tela, He has not ftrength enough todravy it, 

A yoke of Fleas tyde to a hayre would have drawne it; 
Tis out fir now, the Scabbert is broke. 

Leon, O pur it upagaine, and on with it; mc thinkes 
Tam not dre(} till I feele my ſword on. Telamon, if 
any of my councell aske for me, ſay I am gone to take 
The ayTre. | 

Tim, 


(npids Revenge. 


Ny 7:1, He has not beene dreſt this twenty yeares then, 
if this vainc hold but a weeke, he will learne to play o*th 
A | Baſc violl and fing too'c ; Hee's Pocricallalready ; For I 
have ſpide a Sonnet on's making lye by's beds-fide , ile be 
- {o unmannerly to reade it. as 
c 


Eater Hidafpes, Cleophila aud Hero, Hidaſpes in a Bed, 
H1:da, Hee's dead, hee's dead,and I am following. 
Cleo, ASk Crpid mercie Madam. Hid. O my heart! 


FI (eo. Helpel Her, Stir her. / Hid. 0,0, 
w ( !e0, Shees going, wretched women that we arc ; 
<þ Looke to her, and ile pray the while,  Shee kveeles. 


Hero, Why Madam ? 
Cleo, Cupid pardon what is paſt , 
And-forgive our fins at laſt ; 


ay Then we will be coy no more 
he But thy Deity adore: 
; Troaths. at fifteene we will plight, 
- And will tread a dance at night . 
| In the fields, or by the fire, D 
A With the youths that have deſire. ( How does 
KR Hero. O ill. | RE =... 
Cleo, Given Eare-rings we will weare, 
"FE Bracelets of our Lovers haire,. . | 
Which they on our armes ſhall ewilt, 
With their names carv'd on our Wrilt.. 
Ez All the money that wee owe, 
"TY Wee in Tokens wiil beſtow; 
And learne to write, that when t1s ient, 
Onely cur Loves know what 1s meant : 
es O then pardon what is paſt, Eo 
7 And forgive our fins at laſt. (#hat, mends ſhee 7 
CERN He. Nothing,you do it not wantonly,you ſhould fing,. 
436 Cleo, Why, Hero. Leave, leave, tis now to0 lates 
6-8 She is deaxd,her lait is brearhed, 
(eo. N h:t ſhall wee doe. Her. Goe run, 
I And tell the Duke; and whilſtile cloſe icy eyes. - | 


Thurs 
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Thus I ſhut the faded light, 

And pur it in eternal] night. 

W here is ſhe can boldly fay, 
Though ſhee be as freſh as May, 
Shee ſhall not by this corps be laid, 
Ere to morrowes light doe fade. 

Let us all now livi:g bee, 

Warn'd by thy firict Chaſtitic, 

And marry all faft as wee can, | 
Till then, we keep a picce of many 
Wrongfilly from them that owe it, 
Soone may every Mayd beſtowe it. FExemn., 


Enter Bacha, and a Mayd, 


Bac. Whoisit? JAfaid. Forfooth there 18 a gallant 
Coach at the dore, & the brave old man in't, that you ſaid 
wasthe Duke, Bac. (#pid grant he may be tak-n. 

Maid, Heis comming up,and looks the ſwaggeringſt, 
4nd has ſuch glorious cloathes: 

Bac, Let all the houſe ſee me fad,and fe all hanſome. 


Enter Leontins ana Timantus,a Iewell and 4 Ring. 


Leon, Nay widdow,fly not back, wee come not now 
to chide ; ſtand up,and bid me welcome. | 

Bac. Toa poore widdows houſe,that knowes ro end 
of her ill fortunc : your Highneſſe is moſt welcome. 

Leoy, Come kifle me thes;this is but manners widow: 
Nere fling your head afide, I have more cauſe of griefe 
than you : my daughters dead : but what? Tisnothing 
Is the rough French horſe brought to the dore ? 

They fay hee is a high goer, I fall ſoone try his mettall, 
7mm. Hee will bee Sir, and the gray Barbary, they are 
fiery both. 

Leoxt, They are the better : Before the Gods I am 
lightſome, very lightſome : How doeſt thou like mee 
W iddow ? 

ÞBaeha. 


Cupids Revenge. 
| Bac, As aperſon in whom allgraces are, 

Leon, Ceme, ccme, yee Batter; Ye clap your cheeke 
for thar, and you ſtall nor be angry. 

Haſt no Aſsſicke : Now could I cut three times 
with caſe, and doe a croflle puint, ſhould ſhameall your 
gpailants: | 

Rac, I doe believe you, and yeur ſelfe roo : 
Lord what a fine old Zany my love has made him ? 
He's'mine , I am ſure ; Heaven make me thankfull for 
him. 
Leon, Tell mec how old thouart my pretty ſweets 


heart # 
Timanis, Y our Grace will aot buy her, ſheo may 


trip Sir. 
Bae. My ſorrow ſhowes mee Elder than I am by 


many yeares. | 

Leon, Thou art ſo witty,l muſt kifle agen. 

Tims. Indeed her Ape lyes not in her mouth: ners 
looke it there fir, ſhee has a betrer Regiſter if it be nor 
burnt. 

Leox, I will kiffe thee s Iama fire Timantr, 

Tima, Can youchuſe Sir , having fiich heavenly fire 
before you ? , 
Leon, Widow, guefle why I come, I prethee doe. 
Bac, I cannot Sir , uvlefle you be pleas'd ro make a 
mirth out of my rudenefſe : and that I hope your pitty 
will not let ye, the ſubject is ſo barren : Bite King, Bite, 
ile let you play a while. 
Leon, Now as I am an honeft man, ile tell thee truly ; 
How many Foot did 1 jump yeſterday 7imantry ? 
Tim, Fourteene of your own, and ſome three fingers, 
Bacha, This fellow lyecs as lightly, as if hee were in 
cut Taffara. Alas good A'manack get thee tobed, an tell 
what weather we ſhal) have cos morrow. 
Leon, Widow Iam come, in ſhorr, to be a Sutor, 
Bacha, For whom ? 


E Leos. 
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Leo, W hy, by my troth, 1 come to woe thee wench, 
And win thee for my ſelfe : Nay, looke upon me : 

I have abour me that will doe it. 

Bac. Now heaven defend me, your Whore you ſhall 
never ; I thankethe Gods, I have alittle left me to keep 
mee warie , and honeſt : if your grace take not that, I 
ſeeke no more. (unto thee. 

Leon. lam fo farre from taking any thirg , ile adde 

Bac. Such Additions may be for your eaſe Sir, 


Not my honeſty : I am well in being fingle,good tir, ſeek 
another, Iam no mearte for money. 


Leon, Shall I fight for thee ? : 

This ſword ſhall cut his throat that dares lay claime 
Bur to a Finger of thee, bur to alooke, I would _ 
See ſucha fellow. _ | 

Bac. It would be but a cold fight to you : 

This is the father of S. Gearge a'\foot-backe, 
Can ſuch. dry Mumaing talke.. 

T 2. Betorc the gods, your grace lookes like e/Ene xe. 

& as, He looks like bis old father upon his backe, 
Crying to.get Aboard. : ' end” 

Leon, How ſhall I win thy Tove, Ipray thee tell me ? 
Ie marry thee if thou defireſt that : That is an honeſt 
courſe , i am in good earneſt , and preſently within rhis 
houre, 1 am mad for thee : prethee deny mee not, for 
as I live, ile pine for thee, but jle.have thee. 

Bac. Now hee's in the toyle, ile hold him faft. 

Time, Y ou doe not know what t:s to bee a Queene; 
goe too you Mayd , what the old man fals ſhort of, 
there's others can eech out, when you pleaſe to call 
on Um. 

Baths, underſtand you not, Love } adore thee. Sir, 
on my knecs I give you hearty thanks, for ſo much ho- 
nouring your {tumble Hand-mayd above her birth : Far 
more her weake Ceſervings, I dare net truſt the envious 
tongues of all that muſt repine at my unworthy riſing. 


Beſtde,. 


j 


Cupids Revenge. 

Beſide, you have many faire ones in your kingdome born 
to ſuch worth: O tarne your ſelfe bout, and make 
Noble choylſe. © 

Leon, If I doe, let me famiſh: I will have thee 
Or breake up houſe, and boord here. 

Bac. Sir, you may command an unwilling woman ts 
obey ye ; but heaven know Cm | 

Leon, No more : theſe halfe a dozen kiffes, and this 
jewell, and cvery thing I have, and away with mee, and 
clap it up; and havea boy by morning Timeztxs. Ler 
one bee ſent poſt for my Son againe ; and for //menss , 
they are ſcarſe twenty miles on their way yet, by thar 
time weele be married. 

Tim, There ſhall Sir- Exennt, 


Fins Adtus Secund;. 


Actus tertius. Scxna prima. 


—_— 


Exuter Dorialus, affgenor, Niſrs. 


Ne+/, Isnot this a fine marriage ? 

Age. Yes, yes, [et it alone. 

Dor, 1, I, the King may marry whom's liſt, let's talke 
of other matters. | 

Nt. Is the Prince comming home certainly ? 

Dor. Yes, yes, hee was ſent poſt for yeſterday , let's 
make haſte, weele ſee how his new Mother-ijn-law will 
entertaine him. 

;, Why well I warrant you : diJyou not marke 
how humbly ſhee carried her ſelfe tous on her marciage 
day, acknowledging her owne unworthinefſe, and 


that fhee would be our ſervant. 
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Cupids Revenge. 
Zor, Bur marke what's done. 
Ne. Regard notſhew. | — 
Age. O God! [knew her when I have beene offered 
her to be brought to my bed for iyepound : whether jr 
could have beene performed or no, I know not. | 
-. Ni. Her Daughter's a pietty Lady, 


Dor, Yes, and having had bur meane bringing up; it 
talkes the pretileft and innocentlieſt, the Queene will be 
fo angry. fo heare her betray her breeding by . her lan- 
guage : but 1 am perſwaded ſhee's well diſpos'd. 

Age. I thinke better than her mother, | 

 N+. Come, we ſtay too long. E xemnt. 


Enter Leneippms, and Iſmenus, 


I/m, How now man, ſtrucke dead with a tale ? 

Leu, N >», but with a truth, 

1/m, Stand of your clfe : can you endare blowes, an 
fhrinke at words ? 

Lew, Thou knowſt I have told rhee all. 

Iſm. But that all's nothing to make you thus : your 
Siſters dead, 

Les, That's much, but not the moſt, 

Iſm. W hy, for the other let her marry and hang, tis 
no purpos'd fault of yours : and if your Father will necds 
have your caſt Whore, you ſhall ſhew the dury ofa child 
better in being contented, and bidding much good doe 
his good old heart with her , than in repining thus at it : 
let her goe : what, there are more wenches man, weele 
have another. a 

Zeu, Othou art vain,thou knowſt I do not love her: 
W hat ſha'l I doe? I would my tengue had led me 
Toany other thing, but blaſphemy, 
»0 1 had miſs'd commending of this woman, 
W hom I muſt reverence nou, thee is my Mother; 
My fn {/mem5 has wrought all this ill : 


Ani 


Cupids Revenge. 
And I beſeech thee, to bee warn'd by mee, 
And dove not lye : if any man ſhould aske thee 
Bur How thoxe doeft ? or What aclocke ti now * 
Be fare thou doe not lye, make no excuſe 
For him that is moſt neere thee : never let 
The mo? cfticious falſehood ſcape thy tongue 2. 
For they above (thar are incirely truth) 
W ill make that ſeed which thou haſt ſowne 
Of lyes, yecld mifcries a thouſand fold 
Vpon thine head, as they have done on mine. 


____Emter T imantws; | tl 

Tim. Six, your Highnefſe is welcome home,the King ; 
a1d Queene will preſently come forth to you, 

Zex, le wayt on them, 

Tima. W orthy I/menws , Tpray you , how have you 
{ped in your wars ?. | : 

1/» This rogue mocks me, Well Tim9ant44,pray how 
have you ſped here at home at ſhovel-board? 

Tim. Faith reaſonable. How many Townes have 
you taken in this Summer * 

i/me, How many Stages have you beene at the death. 
of this grafſe ? 

Tima, Anumber, Pray how is the Province ſetled? 

Iſmr. Prethee how does the Dunne Nag ? 

Tim, | thinke you mocke me, my Lord. 

1/m, Mocke thee? Yes by my troth do I : why, what j 
 wouliſt thou have me doe witi thee? Art good for any . 
thing elſe ? s 


* 


Enter Leontins, Bacha, Dorialns, Apencr, 
N3ſm, Telamon, 


Lex, My good I{menns; hold me by the wriſt : 
And if thoa ſee'it me fainting, wring me hard, 
For | ſhall { voone againe clle— | Kneel-s, 


Leo, Weicome my fonne; riſe, Idid ſen.i for thee 
 - - backs 
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Cupids Revenge. 
Backe from the Province, by thy Mothers counſell, 
Thy good Mother here, who loves thee well : 
Shee would not let me venture all my joy 
Amongſt my Enemies : Irhanke thee for her, 
Andnone but thee, I reoke her on thy word. 
Lexcip. Pinch harder. 
Leoxs. And ſhe ſhull bid thee welcome: I have now 
Some neere affaires, but I will drinke a health 
To thee anon : Come Telamer, ime growne 
Luſtier, I thanke thee for't, fince I married ; 
W hy Telamozn,T can ſtand now alone, 
And never ſtagger. Exit Leontins, Telamwon, 
Bac. Welcome moſt noble Sir, whoſe fame is come 
Hither before you : out alas you ſcorne me, 
And teach me whart to doe, 
Les, No, you are my Mother. | 
Bac, Far unworthy of that name God knowes ; 
But truſt me, here before theſe Lords, 
Iam no more but Narſe unto the Deke ; 
Nor will I breed a faion in the State, 
It is toe much for me, that Iam rais'd 
Varto his bed, and will remaine the ſervant 
Of you that did it, 
Lex, Madam I will ſerve you 
As ſhall become me. O difſembling woman ! 


Whom I muſt reverence though. Take from thy 


Quiver, ſure-aym1 Apollo, one of thy ſwift darts, 
Headed with thy conſuming goldea beames, 
And let it melt this body into miſt, * 
Thar none may find it. 
Bacha. Shall I beg my Lords 
This roome in private for the Prince and me ? 
Exennt all but Len, and Bas. 
Leu, What will ſhe fay now ? 
Bac. I muſt Rill enjoy him : 
ret there is ſtill left in me a ſparke of woman, 


That 


(upids Revenge. 
That wiſhes he would move it, bur he ſtands 
As if he grew there with his eyes on earth. 
Sir, you and I when we were laſt together, 
Kept not this diſtance, as we were afraid 
Of blafting, by our ſelves. 

Lex. Madam, tis true, heaven parden it. 

Bac, Amen Sirs 
Yon may thinke that I have done you wrong in this 
ftrange marriage. LZev. Tis paſt now. 

Bac. Butit was no fault of mine: 

The world had cald me mad, had I refus'd 
The King : nor layd I any traine to catch him : 
It was your owne oathes that did it. ' 

Lew. Tis a truth : that takes my ſleepe away; but 
Would to heaven, if it had fo beene pleas'd, you had 
Refus'd him, thoagh I had gratif'd rthar courtefie 
Wick having you my ſelfe : Bur fince tis thus, 

T doe beſeech you that you will de honeft 

From henceforth ; and not abuſe his credulous Age, 
W hich you may cafily doe. As for my ſelfe 

W har I can-ſay,.you know alas too well 

Is tyde within me, here it will fit like lead, 

But ſhall offend noother, it will plucke me 
Backe from-my entrance into any mirth, 

As if a ſervant came, and whifpered withrmee 
Of ſome friends death, but I will beare'my ſelfe 
To you, with all che due obedience 

A Son owes to a Mother : more than this 

Is not in me, but I muſt leave rhe reſt ro the 

Jaſt gods + whoin their blefſed time, 

W hen they have given me pu:riſhmant enough 
For my raſh finne, will :n-rcifully find 

As unexpeted meanes to eaſe my griefe, 

As rhey didnow to bring it. 

Bac. Growne ſo godly : this muſtnotbe. (ongtit 
And I will bee ro you, ao other than a natarall Morher 


And: 
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&nd for my honeftie, ſo you will ſweare 
Never to urge me,l ſhall keepe it ſafe from aty other. 
Les, Blefſe mee, I ſhould urge you? 
Bac, Nay but {weare then,that I may be at peace: 
For I doe fzelea weaknefle in my ſelfe, 
Thar can denie you nothing ; if you tempt me, 
E ſhall embrace fin as it were a friend, and run to meet it. 
Lew, It you knew how farre 
Tt were from mee, you would not arge an oath : 
But for your fatisfa&tion, when I tempt you — 
Bac. Sweare not: I cannot move him : this fad talke 
Of things paſt helpe, does not become us w-ll. 
Shall I ſend one for my Muſicians,and weele dance ? 
Les. Dance Madame? Bas. Yes, a Lavalta, 
Lee, I cannot dance Madam. Sac. Then lets be merry: 
Les, I am as my Fortunes bidd mee, 
Doenor you ſee mee ſowre?.8Þo Bas, Yee, 
And why thinke you I ſmile ? 
Les. Tam ſo far trom any joy my ſelfe, 
T cannot fancie a cauſe of mirth. 
Bac. Ile tell you,we are alone. Les, Alote ? 
Bac. Yes, Lew, Tis true : what then ? 
Bac. Wharthen? you make my ſmiling now 
Break: into laughter : what think you is to be done then? 
Lea. \Ve fhould pray to Heaven for mercy. 
Bach, Pray ? that were a way indeed 
To paſſe the time : but I will make youbluſb, 
To ſee a baſhfull woman teach a man 
W hat wee ſhould doe alone : try againe 
If you can find it our, 
Zen, I dare not thinke, I underftand you. 
Bac, T maſt teach you then ; Tome,kifle me, 
Les, Kifle you? Bas. Yes,be not aſham'd: 
You did it not your ſelfe, [ will forgive you. 
Lex, Keepe you diſpleaſed gods,the due reſpe&t 
I ought to beare unto this wicked woman, 


£ 


(apids Revenge. 
As ſhe is now my Mother, haſte within me, 
Leſt I adde finsto fins, till no repentance will cure me 
Bac, Leave theſe melancholly moodes, 
That I may ſweare thee welcome on thy lips 
A. thouſand times. 
Les, Pray leave this wicked talke, 
You do nor know to what my Fathers wrong 
May urge mee. 

Bac, I'me carelefle, and doe weigh 
The world, my life, and all my after hopes 
Nothing withour thy Love, miſtake me not; 

Thy Love, as I have hadir, free and open _ 
As wedlocke is within it ſelfe;what fay you ? 

Ley, Nothing. Bas. Pitry me, behold aDutchefſe 
Kneeles for thy mercie, and I ſweare toyou, i 
Though I ſhould lye with you, it is ao Luſt, [ 
For it deſires no change, I conld with you i 
Content my ſelfe : what anſwer will you give ? i 

Lex, They that can anſwer, muſt be lefle amaz'd f 
ThanT am now : you ſte my teares deliver | = | 
My meaning to you. , bi 

Bac. Shall I be contemn'd? thou art a beaſt, worſe than a ba 
ſavage beaſt, to let a Lady kneele, to beg that thing | 
W hich a right man would offer. 
Les, Tis your will keaven : bur let me beare me like 
my ſelfe, how everſhedocs. . | | 

Bae, Were you madean Emmmnch ſince you went hence? 
Yet they have more deſire than I can find in you : 
How fond was 1 to beg thy love? ile force thee to my 
Doſt thou not know that I can make the King (will. 
Doteas my li? yield quickly,or by heaven, 
He have thee kept in priſon for my. purpoſe, 
W here I will make thee ſerve my turn,and bave thee ted 
With fach meares as beſt hall fc my ends, 
And not thy health : why doſt nor ſpeake to mee ? 
And when thou doſt a” mez-and art growne 
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Cupids Revenge. 
7.efte able to performe: then I will have thee 
Kill'd and forgotten : Are you ſtriken dumb ? 
Les, All you have nam'd, but making of me (ti 
With you, yoit may command, but ney er That ; 
Say what you will, tle heare you as becomes me, 
ifyou ſpcake, I willnot follow your counſel, 
Neither will I tell the world to your diferace, 
But give you thc jult honour 
That is due from me to my Fathers wite. 
Bac. Lord how full of wife formality are You grown 
Of late : bur you were telling me 
You could baye wiſhrt that I had marry'd you,” . 
If you will (weare fo yet, ile make away the King. 
Len. You are aſtrumpet. 
Bac, Nay I care net 
For all your Raylings : They will batter walls, 
And take in Townes, as ſoone as trouble me; (matter. 
Tell him, I care nor, | ſhall undoe you onely, which is no 
Lex, I appeale to you ſtill,and forever, that are 
And cannor be other, Madam, I fee tis in your power 
To work your will on him : and I detire you 
To lay what traines you will for my withed death; 
But ſuffer him ro find his quiet grave 
In peace ; Alas hc neverdid you wrong: 
And further I beſeech you pardon me, 
For the ill word I gave you, for how ever 
You may deſcrve, it became not me 
To call you ſo, but paſſion urges me "ever; 
{ know not whither, my heart breake now, and eaſe mee 
Bas. Pray you get you hence 
With your goodly humor,I am-weary of you extreamly. 
Lex, Truſt me, ſoam I of wy ſelfe too : | 
Madam, ile take my leave, ; gods ſer all right. 
Bac, Amen, Sir get you gone ; 
Am 1Ideny'd ? it does not trouble me 
I hat I have mov'd, bur that Iam refus'd : 
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Cupids Revenre, 
} haveloſt my patience : I will make him know 


Luft is not love, for Laſt will find a Mare 
W hile there are men, and ſo will I : and more. 


Enter T mantis. 

Then one or twenty : yonder is Tsmantus, 
A fellow voyd of any worth, to raiſe himfelfe, 
And therefore like to catch at any evill 
That wil but placke him up, him will I make 
Mine owne : Timantrs, Timan, Madam ? 

Bac. Thou knoweft well 
Thou wert by chance, a meanes of this my raiſing : 
Brought the Duke to me, and though *twere but chance 
I mutt reward thee. 

Tims, I ſhall bend my ſeryice unto your Highnefſe, 

Bac, But doe it then intirely, and in every thing ; 
And tell me, couldſt thou now thinke that thing 
Thou couldft not doe for me ? 

Tims, Noby my ſoule Madam. 

Bac. Then thou artright, 
Goe to my Lodging, and ile follow thee. 

Exit T 11924nt us 

With my inftruRion I doe ſeealready, 
This Prince, that did but now contemne me, dead: 
Yet will I never ſpeake an evill word 
Vnto his Father of him, till I have won 
A beliefe I love him, but i1]e make 
His vertues his undoing, and my praiſes 
Shall be ſo many ſwords againſt his breſt, 
W hich once perform'd, ile make Yr ana 
My Daughter, the Kings heire, and plant my If: 
In this large Throne : Nor ſhall it be withſtood, 
They thar begin in lat mult end in blond, Exu, 


Enter Dorialts, Agenor, Niſus, 
Dor, Welive to know a fie time, Gentl-men., 
Ni. Anda fine Duke, that through his doting Age - 
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Cupids Revenge. 


Seffers him tO be a child againe 
Ynder his wives tuition. 
Age. All the Land holds in that tenor too, in womans 


 fervice : ſure we ſhall learne to Spin. 


Dor. No, that's too honeſt : we ſhall have other 


| Liberall Sciences raught us roo ſoone ; 


Lying, and Flattering, thoſe are the ſtn-4jes now 3 
And Marther ſhortly I know. will be homanity, Gentle- 
mn it we live here, we mult be Knaves believe it, 

Ny, i cannot tell my | ord Derralzs, though my 
Ow 2% nature hate it, 1f all detes mine to be Knaves, 

{le try what [| can dos npon my ſelfe, thar's certaine ; 
I will not have my throat cut for my geodneflc, 
The vertue will not quit the paine. 

Age. Bar pray youtell me, 
wW hy i is the Prince now ripe and full experienc't 
Not made a dore inthe State? 

Ni. Becauſe he is hone{t. Enter Timanta!, 

Tima. Goodnefle attend your Honours. 

Dor. You mult net be amongſt usrhen. 

Ti. The Dutchefſe, whoſe humble ſervant I am prov 'd 
tobe, would ſpeake with you. 

Age, Sir, we are pleas d to wayt : when is it ? 

Tir. An houre hence my good Lords, and fo leave 
my ſervice. Exit. 

Dor, This is one of her Ferrets that ſhee bolts bu- 
ſfinefle our withall : this fellow , if hee were well ript, 
hzs ali the linings of a Knave within him : how ſlye hee 
lootes? 


Xt, Have we nothing about our cloathes that he may 
earch at ? 


eFoen. O my conſcience, there's no comin In my 
dublct, if there bee, my elbocs wil diſcover it, they are 
OUT. 

Dor, Faith, and all the harme that I can find in 
mine, 1s, that they are not payd for, Iet him make what 


he 


1s 


Cupids Revenge. 
he can of that, fo he diſchargethat, Come, let's goe, 
£ xennt. 
Enter Bacha, Leontins, Telamon. 
Bac. And yeu ſhall find fic what a bleiling heaven gave 
youn ſuch a Son, | 

Leon, Pray gods | may, Lets walk & change our ſje, 
Bac. O fir, can any thing come ſweeter to you, or ſtrike 

a deeper joy into your heart,than your Sons vertu-. ? 

Leox. T allow his vertues: but tis not hanſonm: thus to 
feed my ſelfe with ſach moderate praiſes of inine own, 

Bac, The ſubject of our commendations is it ſelfe 
growne ſo infinite in goodnefle , thar all the glory wee 
can lay upon ir, though wee ſhouls open volumes of his 
prayſes, is a meere modefty in his expreſſion, and 
ſhewes him lame fill, like an ill wrought piece wantiig 
proportion. 

Leos, Yet ſtill he is a man,and fubje& ſtill to more in- 
ordinate vices, than our love can give him bleſling, 

Bae, Eiſe he were a 70d: yet io nereas he is,he comes 
to heaven, that wee may ſee ſo farreas fleſh can point us 
things onely worthy of them , and onely theſe in all his 
ations, Leon, This 1s too much my Queene. 

Bac, Had the gods lov'd mee, that my unworthy 
wombe had bred this brave man ! 

Leosx, Still you run wrong. | 

Bac, T would have liv'd upon the cemfort of him,fed 
on his growing hopes. Leon, This touches me. 

Bac. I know no friends, nor being, but his vertues. 
Leon, You have laid out words enough upon a ſubjec, 
Ba. Bat words cannot expreſle him fir : why,whar a 

fhape heaven has conceiy*d him in ; 9h Natare made tiim 
upl Leon, I wonder Dxtehefſe. 

Bae. So you muſt : for lefle than admiration loſes ris 
god-like man, Ceo, Have you done with him ? 

Bae. Done with him? O good gods, what frailties 
thus paſſe by us without reverence ? 
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Cupids Revenrze. 


Lea:1, 1fce no ſuch perfetion. 
Lac, O deere ſir: you area father, and choſe joyes 
to you, ſveake in your heart, not in your tongue, 
Leos, Tis leaves a taſte behind ir worſe than phyſick. 
Bac. Then for all his wiſedome, valour, 
Good Fortune, and all thoſe Friends of honour ; 
They are in him as free and naturall, as paflions - 
Ina Woman. 
Leon, You make me bluſh for all theſe yearcs, 
To ſee how blindly you have flang your prayſes 
Vpon a Boy, a very child, and worthleſſe, 
VV hillt I live, of theſe Honours. 
Bac. I wonuldnot have my love {ir make my tengue 
Shew me ſo much a woman : as to praiſe 
Or difpraiſe, where my will is, without reaſon 
Or gencrall allowance of the veople. 
Leon, Allowance of the people, whatallow they ? 
Bac. All, Thave ſed for truth, and they muſt doe it, 
And dote upon him; love him, and admire him, 
Leon, How's that? | 
Bac. For in this youth and noble forwardneſſe 
All thipgs are bound together that are kingly, 
A fitnefle to beare rule. Leon. No more. 
Bac. And Soveraignty not made to know command. 
Leon, Thaveſed: no more. 
Bac, I have done fir,though unwilling,and pardon me. 
Leos, Tdoc,not a word more. 
Bac. I have gin thee poyſon 
Of more infefion than the Dragons tooth, 
Or the grofle Ayre ore neated. Enter T wants, 
Leon, Timantus when ſaw you the Prince? 
Tim, I lcft him now fir. 
Leon, Tell me truly, our of your free opinjon without 
courting, how you like him ? 
Tim, How I like him ? 


Beone Yes; for you in converſation may ſee mere 
than 
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Cupids Revenge. 


than a Father. B£&#ac. It workes. 


Tim, Your Grace has choſe out an ill obſerver, 
£eoz. Yes, I meane of his ill: you talke rightly. 
T im, But you take me wrong : All I know by him 


1 dare deliver boldly : He is the ſtore-houſe 


And head of vertue,your great ſelfecxcepred, 


Thit teedes rhe Kingdome., 


Leon, Theſe are Hatteries ; ſpeake me his vices, 
There you doe a ſervice worth a Fathers thanks, 

Tim. Sir, | cannot. If there be any, fare they are 
The trmes which I could wiſh lefſe dangerous, 


Bur pardon me, I am too bold, 


I will have all. 


Tim, Alas fir, what am I, you ſhould beljeye 


My eyes or eares ſo ſabtle to obſerve 
Faults ina State, all my maine buſineflc 
Is ſerviceto your Grace, and neceflaries 
For my poore life. 

Leon, Doc not difpleaſe me Sirrah, 

But that you know tell me, and preſently. 
Tim, Since your Grace will have it, 
He ſpeake it freely, alwayes my obedience 

And love, preſery'd'unto the Prince. 
Leon. Prethee to the marter. 
Tim, For,fir, if you conſider 
How like a Son in all his great employments, 


How full of heat. 
Leon, Make me underſtand what T deſire. 


im. And then art his returne. 


Leon, Doe n«t anger ine, 
Tixs, Chen thu: hr- all miſlike ye, 


As they would doe the gods if they did dwe 


Leon, Nhat? 
Tim, Talke and prate, as their ignorant rages 


c . 
Leon. Youarenot, forward and epen what (ny 
Tir, Nay, good ſir. Zeoz. Nay, tall not off againe, 


tkwith'um, - 


Cupids Revenge. 


Leades*um, without Alleagiance or Religion. 
For heavens ſake have a care cf your owne perſon : 
T cannot tell, their wickednefſe may leade 
Farthec than I dare thinke yet. Leon, O baſe people. 

Tim, Yet the Pric.ce, for whom this is pretended may 
Perſwade*um,and no doubt will, vertue is ever watchfall; 
Bur be you {till ſecur'd and eomforted. 

Leon, Heaven, how havc I oft:nded, that this red 
$0 heayte and unnaturall, ould fall upon me 
W hen Iam old and helpleflcl 

Tim. Brave Gentleman, that ſuch a madding love 
$hould follow thee, to rob thee of a Father : 
All the Court is full of dangerous whiſpers. 

Leon, I perccive it, and ſpight of all their ſtrengths 
Will make my ſafety : Ile cut him ſhorter; 
Ile cut him ſhorter firſt, then let him rule, 

Bae, Whata foule Age is this, when vertue is made 
a {word to {mite the vertuous ? Alas, alas ! 

Leon, Ile teach him te fiye lower..:_ 

Tim, By no meanes fir, rather make more your love, 
And hold your favour to him.: for tis now 
Impoſſible to yoke him, if his thoughts, 
As muſt nere believe, run with their rages, 
He never was ſoinnocent: but what reaſon 
His grace has to withdraw his love from me, 
And other good men that are neere your perſo?, 
[ cannot yet find out : I know my daty 
Has ever beene attending. | 

Leon, Tis too plaine : He meanesto play the villaine, 
Ile preveat him, not a word more of this, be private. 


; 

| Ext Leontins, 
Tim, Madam tis done, Bac. He cannot eſcape me. 
Have youſpoken wich the Noblemen? Tim, Y es Ma- 


dam. they are here :\1 wait afurcher fervice. Bac. Till 
you ſeethe Prince, you need no more inſtructions. : 

|  Exu Temantti, 

Prter 


T im, No, I have it, 


Cnpids Revenge. - 


Enter Dovidlns, eHgeror, Niſes, '- 

Bac, That foolethtt willitinty provokes a omar 
Has made himfelfe arfotherevfl Angell; 7 -*/ Ls 
And a new Hell; ro whicÞAall other rotments* ** | 
Are but meere paſticÞ ; How ny nobleLords; 4 


” Ee fv ©; - 
4 


You muſt excuſe me, thatummannerly 

We have broke your private bafineſle. | _—* 
Age. Yourgood grace iay chmmand us, mid that 
Bac, Faith'my Lord Ag#hor, tis ſy good a cauſe | 

I am confident; you catizotlofe by it, © © 5 © 
Der, Which way does ſhe fiſhnow ?- ; 

The deviltis tut a foole to t'righe woman: 


Ne/.' Madam, weenmitneeds win in doing fervice to 


ſuch a gracious Lady. 

Bac. Tthagke yoti, nd will l6ry vou know the bulines 
So Ianay hayeyour helps, peverbe dotibrfull; ' a 
For tis ſo juft a cauſe, An&will'tyon CEIFTEES 
Vpon the knowledge feeme' ny WEL: 
That I affure my ſelfe, your willing hearts?” 208 ; 
Wil ſtrait be for me 1n1t;' -*- > HF 

Age, It ſh: ſhould prove good now, whit wert like? 

Dor, Thunder in /az*&ry, ora good wornan, 
*hat's (ranger than all che:Monſters in Africke, 

Bac, It ſhallnot-necd your wonder, this it is =* 


The Duke you:know 15-019, anU'rather ſubject 


To eaſe and prayers now, they ail thoſe troubles, . 
Cares, and continua!] watchinge, that attend , 
A Kingdomes ſafety; therefore to pteyenc 
The fall of fuch a Aouriſhing Eiftate | 

As this hath beene, and-to put off 


* The murmure of the people thar.increaſe 


Againſt my goyernment; whichthe Gocs knowes 
I onely feele the'rrouble of; I preſent 
The Prince unto your loves, 2 Gentleman 
In whom all Excellencics are knit together, 
All pieces of a true man, Jet vour prayers 
G ; 


Win 


— 
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Win from the Duke halfe his Vexation, 

That he may undertake it, whole diſcretion 

I muſt confeſſe, though ic be from a Father, 
Yetnow is ſtronger, and more apt.to govern. 


 Tisnotmy ownedeſire, bur all the Lands, 


I know the weakenefle of it. _ - earth, 5 Colt] 
Ns, Madam, this noble care and love has won uz; - 

For cvcr to your loyes: weeleto the King; . / 

And fince your grace bas put Kinour mouthes,: : .- 

W cele win him with the cunning words we cn. - 
Dor, 1 was never conſen'd ina woman; before. + 
For commonly they are like Apples : if once they-brwic 

They will grow rotten therow, and ſerve for'nathing. 


” 


But to awage ſwellings. TER 
Bas. Good Lords delay nz.time, finge tis your good 


Pleaſures te thinke my counſell Eogkand by a@ meanc 
Let the Prince know it, whole afletiong 
Will ſtir mainly againk it; beſides, bis Faches 
May hold him dangerous, if it be not carried, 
So that his forward will appeare not in it, 
Goe, and be happy. 

Dor, Well, I would got be Chronicled as thou 
Wilt be for a good woman, for all- the would. 

N'i/. Madam, we kiffe your hand, and 16 inſpire. 
Nothing but happinefle can crowne our prayers. Exewnt. 


Acus quatrtus. Scxna prima. 


A. a... 


Emer Lencippms, Iſmenns. | 
Lex. Thus ſhe has us'd me, is't not a good mother ? 
1/m. Why killed you her not? Lew, The gods for- 


bid it. 1/»., S'light, if all the women in the world were 
barren, thee had dy'd. 


Lew. Bur tis not reaſon direts whee thus. 
1/m, Then have Inone at all, for all I have in me 
Direts 


Bn 4 = _ 


 Cpids Revere, 
Pires me: Your Father's in a pretty rage. Lew, Why? 
1/1; Nay tio well, if he know himſelfe, bir ſome of 
Nobility have delivered a petition to him': what's in't, I 
know not, bur it has par him to his tritinps: he Has taken 
a monthes time to anſwer it, and chafes like himſelfe, 
Enter Leontini; Baths, and Telawonr. 
Les. Hees here 1/menne, - | - 
Loow, Set me down Tellamon. Leveippms, Low. Sir. 
Bac, Nay, good fir beat peace, I dare fweare he knew 
not of it, Leen; Youare fooliſh : peace. 
Fac. All willgoe ill, deny ic boldly Sir, truſt me ke 
cannot prove it by you. Lew. What? 
Bac, Youle anke all worſe too with your facing it, 
Lew, W hat is the matrer? | E 
Leon, Know'ſt thou thar petition ? 
Looke on it well : would thou be joys'd with me 


( Vnnaturall child cobe weary of me) 2 R "4 


Erc Fate eſteeme me fit for other worlds. Zac. May be 
he knowes not of it. Lew. O ſtrange carriages ! 

Sir, as I have hope that there js any thing { 
To reward doing well, my aſages 

W hich have beene (bur tis no matter what) 

Have pat me fo far from the thought of Greatnefle, 
That I fhould welcome it like a diſeaſe 

That grew upon me,that I could not cure. < 

They are my enemies that gave you this, 

And yet they call me friend, and are themſelyes 

I feareabus'd. Iam weary of my life, 

For gods fake take it from me : it creates 


| More miſchiefe in the ſtate than it is worth. 


The ufageI have had, | know would make 
Wiſdome her {elfe run frantick through the ſtreets, 
And Patience quarrell with her ſhadow. 
Sir, this ſword 
Bae, Alas! helpe for the love of heaven, 
Make way through me _ for he is your Father. 
- 


Leon, 
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C upids, Revenge: 
Leon, W hat would he kill me ?. 1BAce, No fir, 60. + 
Leon. Thou alwaies malyſt the beſt on't : but, Ifeare— 


© Lew. : Why dog you uſe.me thus. 'who is t,can thinks 
Thar I woulc k1 ny Fat er that « can yer, . 


Forbeare to ft you? Here fits 00), 4 ord,. bs. 
I dare not touch ir, 4cit ſhe lay q Une... 
I would have kill'd you: let me net | have mercie wk 
W hen I moſt need ir, if 1 would not. ange = 
Place with my meaneſt ſervant, Lett eſe faults 
Be mended Madann : if you aw how! I. 1 
They did become you, you would parg, with them. 
Bac, I told the Dukeas much before. © 
Lex. What? what did you. tell bim Þ 

Bac, Thar it was onely anambition... 

Narſt in you by your yeuth, Profok. £ you thus, 

W hich age would take away. 
Leon. It was his doing then: come : hither Love... > 
Bac, No indeed Sir, -"F 
Lew, How am 1 made, that [can beareall this ?, 

» any one had ns'da friend of mine neere this, 
My hand had carried dcath about it, 

Leon. Leade mc hence Telamon'; come my deare: 
Zach, T hall find time for this. 

I Madam, you know I dare not ſpeake before. 
The King : but you know well, if nor, tle tell you, 
Youare the inolt wicked? \2nd moſt inurderous 
Strumpet that ever was call'd woman: 

Zac. My Lord, whatT can doe for him, he ſhall com- 
nand ine. © Leon, I know thou art too kind; away I ſky. 
Exit Leon, Bac. Tima.T ela. 
/\m, 11, 4am fare we dreame, this cannot be, 
£74, O that we did, my wickedneſſe has brought 
Al ri to pail, elſe 1 hould beare my ſelfc, 
Enter Prana, 
« Lovic,do you ſte who's there ? your vertuous Moe 
ciiers i ; il her, Yer.take ſome little pidling revenge. 
Lew 
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| Ang fo: ve take my leaves 


Cupids Rp vengei.) 
+ Lew. \Away', thewhole Cott ev htrKRertuons,; for 
they ſay ſhe is unkkether awe. /andYflo, ;iefanhave 


n0 VICE. 


1 ”. Lrtruſt none of apt colic dbreed. 


:4:BacT havefound ::: «6 mint og. 3 


A Kind of love in oats, hw 5H OY 30410 

Thinkeof her death Edare be ſwontid ih heb,” IIS 

She ts as free from any hatero me # : {11 Y: FI8 

Ashesbad Mothers fall. >Sbe was brought . | 

Ich Country,as her roagire: will lee youknow 

1f you bur talke with her, wan a poore'Vheſe, © 

Such as her Mother hat... Emer Both, Ol 
I'm, Shee's come nine; RIEELED + þ- >, 
Vra, I would feine ſpeake to the _ Aha Gf my 

Brother, if I but thought he could abide) 


Lex. Siſter, how doe.you 2+ { i fie ur Won 
Vra. Very well Ithanke you, 7 3m 2 Y _ 
1/n, How does your good Mother ? .. inf 


Lex. Fye, fye, aan for ſhame, mocke fie Mi iimo- 


cent foule as this, 1s 
Pra, Feth a the be no od God maycher _ 


Lex, 1 know you wilh it: with your: heac cx $i- 


ſter, but ſhe is good [ hope. | "268 
1/m. Are you ſo ſunple, to make > muckvbF: this; 
Doe you not know - © _- $23 33.45 


" Thar all her wicked Morher labour for. 1 1s burrofille 


Her to your right, andleave her this Dukodoue,*” 
Ura, I, but nere tir be afred; - $44 

For though the take th'ungainſt weyes ſhe canj- | 

He nere hat fro you. Lex. I ſhould hatemy Wits ments 
If Iſhould thinke of her ſimplicity, 10 FT 3 
Oughr but extremely well, 7/--. Nayag youll, 

Pra. :And theugh ſhe be my Mother, ()-. 

if the take any caurſe to doe you. wrang, 
If I can ſee, you'ſt quickly heare on'r fic: 
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Cupids Revenge. 
Les. Farewell good Siſter, I thank you. Exir Frava, 
1mm. You believe all this; .:: Lem, Yes. | NE I 


Emer ae W el 
1/m... A. good faith-doth well, me thinks ... 
It were no Ford matter now, for her Mother to ſend her: 
Yonder's once you may truſt; if you will, t00. 
Les, So1 will ifhecan ſhew me as apparant ſignes- 
Of truth as ſhe did; Docs he weepe 1/wmenne? 
1/m. Yes, I think-{o : ſome good's happen'd I warrant: 
doe you heare, you? what honeſt man has ſcap'd miſery; 
that thou art crying-thus ?.. | 0 
T:24., Noble J/menw, where's the Prince? 
Tſm. Why there ; haſt wept thine eyes out? 
T :w.. Sir, I. beſceech you heareme. 
Les, Well, ſpeake on. 
Iſa. W hy, will you heare him? 
Les. Yes Iſmenns, why? 
I/m, 1 would kheare blaſphemy as willingly. 
Les, You are to blame,” 
Tim, No fir: He js noc to blame : 
IfI wereas I was. . 
1/mv, Nor as thou art, y'faith a white to blame. 
Lex. What's your bulinefe? 
Tim, Faith fir, I am aſhamed to ſpeake before you, 
My conicience tels me 1 hayec injured you, 
And by the earneſt inftigation 
Of others, haye not done you to the King 
Alwayes the beſt and friendlieſt offices ; 
W hich pardonme, or 1 will never ſpeake. 
1/ms.. Never pardon bir, and filence a knave. 
Tex. I perdon thee. T5. Your mother ſare is naught. 
Zew, Why heuldſt thou thinke fo ? - 
Tim, Onoble fir, your honeſt eyes perceivenot 
The 6angers you are Icd to; ſhame upon her, 
Ard what fell miſeries the gods can thinke on, * 
Showre dowae upon her wicked head; ſhe hasplorted, 
” . I know 


, 
7 


1 


yo ſacrifices up for yaur preſerving. : - ; 


Cupids. Revenge. 
well your death : would. my; poare lif 
nds ſuch a3.minc ie, might deaftund- - '- 


Or thoalande 
W hat free oblarjpngyrould ſhe have to glur her, 

Bur he is mercile _ bene to ruyige.-:; cf... 

If heaven and not to your roſene, - 

And timely, emyratencly :-Q this Dakedome/! 

I weep, I weep for the poore Ocphanes reh Conntrey | 
Left with but friends, not parentse- - 

Lew. Now I/menne, whitthinkeyouoi thi fellow ? 
This was a lying knave; aflacterer, -. =z 
Does not this love. flillfhew him fo... / 

1/m. This love, this halter: ifhe cm yer 
The canningſt ragckeitrogue that ever Cawed, 
Tle never ſce man ageing :-I know him cobring, - 
And can interpret every new face be makes: 
Looke how he-wringalile a good ſoole fare ceare D 
Take heed, Children and Fooles _ 

Firſt feele the ſaarr, then weepe../ ol 

Lew. Away, aways ſuch anankind dill 
Te worſethanadiflc , fit be On, 

And fooner leadegqo: wiſchicfe I believe ity. 
And him an honeſt:man : he could nor Cnr: 
Yader an evill-eauſe fo true a ſorrows: - 
1/mv. Take heed, this is your Mothers ſcorpion, 


That carries ſtings even in his teares,  - , >>: 


W hoſe ſoule is 2 rankepoylon through : touch 
Not at him, if you da, you are gone, if you had twenty 


Lives: I knew-him far a rogiſk Boy, when 
He would poyſon Dogs, = keepe tame Toades, 
Helay with his Mother, and infe&ed her, and novr. . 
Shee begs i'th Hoſpitall, wicha patch of velvet, 
W here her noſe ſtood : like the queene af Spades. 
And all her teeth in her purſe, the Devill and 

This fellow are ſo ncere, tis not yet knowne 
Which is the eviller Angell. 
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Cupids Revenge; 

Zan, Nay, than Iiſee tis Pishe *' Come hither, ied, 
Haſt thou het Heatd tHe tanſe per that incenſI my rm ther 
To my death, for I gfoteſt I fedl&itgne fry = Arai 
© Tims. fibre whfiry and atbitoresTrhinke - * of 

Are theproyokers vt it, s i Womenſi + 514i 2 
Thoſe tweare &verpowerfultits Rionz* : 


Beſide a Hates Rilt 1 rowing: vertites, CON ws 
$Shee being orf8liwidke 417 it + 45-4 $4 '2 5 ' 
Len, Heavens defend tie as I am: tnnaene; IS. s 


Ar everthavebeertOfromall immoitenth chit tights 

And actions, that carry ſuth rewardealorig wich uhh” 
Tir. Sir, all I kow; mydwey wut reveal; <1 

My Ceuntryand-myTovecomifimidirficm: the, * 

For whomilelhy ty hife dowhe;chtviight commi 


A Counſellisay d by the Dukes: CER 7 13.45; 

To fit abour pprehenſion's 1 1: TT 

it you dareareR; wy Baith ; whith by all potting 
Shall ever watch about you 2 "pe Tt - 
And to a place ile guide you, were de wbra- * it 


Shall ſcape without your hearing nor Ho plot © + ad 
Without diſcovering to yo ;2WHIaM Bice known: 
ron have your anſwers, and prevenfiage® 14 2A, 

[/mz, Y ouarendtiſomad to goes ſhife 6fl this fellow, 
you ſhall be ruPd ONCE of wile man: Ratsbine get) yon 

ONE, ON Logs Þ! 3577 4 0 267-7 

, Leg, Peace , peacs for ſhane 7 "thy love is tod ſafþi- 
clous » tis a Way-offered ro preſerve my life, and-T will 
take It :: bee my |Guide 7rm4#t4 ,'and doe not mind 
this angry man , -thou' knowſt Him - 'T may live to re- 
quitethee./ +3 557 09 5: 

T im Sir, this ſervice i Is Jong or vertues ſake," not for 
reward, howeverihemay hold me;- © 

Im. The great Pox on you: but thou haſt that curſe ſo 
much, *twill grow bleſſing in thee ſhortly. Sir, for wiſ- 
domes ſake court:not your "Jea: "n ; Ian your friend and 
ubject,and { ſhall lofe in borh ; 167 1lov'd you not;T weuld 


lavgh 


Cupids Revence, 
iargh at you, and ſee you run your necke into the noo, 
and cry a Woodcecke, 

Lew, So much of man, and ſo much fearefull ; fie, pre- 
thee have peace within thee ; I ſhall live yet many a gol- 
den day to hold thee here deareſt and neareſt to me : goc 
on Timantts, I charge you by your love, no more, no 
more. |  Exennt Len, Tim. 

1/:. Goe, and let your owne rod whip you ; 

I pitty you. And dog, if he miſcarry,thou ſhalt pay for't : 
Ile ſtudy for thy puniſhment, and it ſhall laſt 
Longer and ſharper than atedious Winter, : 
Till thou blaſphem'ft,and then thou dy'ſt and damn'ſt. 
Exit, 
Enter Leontius, and Telamon, 

Leox. I wonder the Dutchefſe comesnor. 

Tela. She has heard fir your will is to ſpeake with her; 
But there is ſomething leaden at her heart, 

(Pray God it be not morrall) that even keepes her 
From converſation with her ſelfe. 
— Enter the Dutcheſſe, 

Bac.O whither will you, my crofle affeRions pull me * 
Fortune, Fate, and you whoſe powers dire& our aQions, 
And dwell within us ; you that are Angels 
Guiding to vertne, whcrefore have you given 
So ſtrong a hand to evil] ? wherefore ſuffered 
A Temple of your owne, you Deities 
W here ycur faire ſelves dwelt onely,and your goodnefle 
Thus to be ſoyl'd with ſinne? 

Leon. Heaven blefle us all. 
From whence cc mes this dxſtemper ? ſpeak my faire one. 

Bac. And have you none, love and obedience, 
Your ever faithfull Servants, to imploy 
Tn this ſtrange ſtory of impiety, 

But me a Mother ? Muſt I be your {trumpet , 
To lay blacke tz eaſon upon, and in him, 
In whom all ſweetneſs was Sy whom my love 
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Cupids Revenge. 
VV as proud to have a being, in whom Juſtice, 
And all the gods for our imaginations 
Can worke into a man, were more than vertues: 
Ambition downe to hell, where thou wert foftred, 
Thou haſt poyſon'd the beſt foule, the pureſt, whireſ}, 
And meecre!t innoccnt{t it ſelfe that ever 
Mans greedie hopes gave life to. 

Leon, This 1s (till ſtranger : lay this treaſon 
Open to my correAion. 

Bac, O what a combat dutie and affeRtion 
Breeds in my blood! Leox. If thou conceal'ft him, may 
Beſide my death, the curſes of the Counntrey , 
Troubles of conſctence, anda wretched end 
Bring thee unto a poore forgotten grave. 

Bac. My being : for another tongue to tell ir, 
Ceaſe, a Mother ! ſome good man that dares 
Speake for his King and Countrey : I am full 
Of too much womans piety : yet O heaven, 
Since it concernes the ſafety of my Sovcraigne, 
Let it not be a cruelty in me, . 

Nor draw a Mothers name in queſtion 
Amcneft unborne people, to give up that man 
To Law and Iuſtice, that unrighteoufly 
Has ſought his Fathers death : be deate, be deafe fir, 
Your Son is the Offender : Now. have you all, 
Would I might never ſpeake againe. 

Zeon. My Son 1 Heaven helpe me» 
No more: I thought it : and fince 
His life is grozyne ſo dangerous; let them that 
Gave him, take him : hee ſhall dye, 
And with him all my feares, 

Bac, O ule your Mercie : you havea brave ſubje& 
To beſtow it 03. Ile forgive him fir : and for his 
Wrong to me, tle be before ye. 

Leon. Dari his villany extend to thee ? 

Bac, Nothing bat heates of youth fir, 


Ei rt net no te cm 


( upids Revenge. 


Zeon, Vpon my life he fought my Bcd, 4 
Bac. I maſt confeſle he lev'd me 

Somewhat beyond a Son: and {till purfa'd it 

With ſuch a Luſt, I will not ſay Hm breron : ; | 

That cleane forgetring all obedience, T 

And onely following his firſt heat unco me, 

He hotly ſoughr your death, and me in Marriage. 

Leon. O Villaine! | 

Bac. But [ forget all : and am halfeaſham'd 
To prefle a man ſo farre. 

Enter Timantws. 

Ti. W here is the dake? for gods ſake bring me to him. 

Leon. Here Iam: cach corner of the Dukedome 
Sends new affrights forth : what wonldſt chou? fpealce. 

T ws. ] cannot Sir, my feare tyes up my tongae. 

Leou, Why, what's the matter? rake thy courage 

To thee, and boldly ſpeake, where are the Guard ? 

In the gods name, out with it, T5. Treaſon, treaſon, 
Leon, In whom? Bac. Double the Guard, 
Tima. There is a fellow Sir. 

Leon, Leave ſhaking man. 
Tim. Tis not for feare, but wonder. Lew, Well. 
Tim. There is a fellow fir, cloſe th Lobby. 
You o'ch Guard, looke to the dore there. 
Leon, Bur let me know the butfinefſe. 
Tima. O that the hearts of men ſhould be ſo t:ardned 

Againſt ſo good a Duke; for gods ſake fir, 

Seeke meanes to ſave your felfe ; this wretched ſhve 

Has his {word in his hand, I know his heart . 

O it hath almoſt Lill'd me with the thonghrt of it, 

Leon. Where is hee ? 
Enter the Guard, and bring him in, 
Tia. 1th Lobby fir, cloſe in a corner : 2 

Looke toyour ſelves for heavens fake, cg 

Me thinks he is here already. * 


Fellowes of the Guard b: yalianr, 
H 3 Leo. 
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Cupids Revenge. 


Leon. Goe firs, and apprehend him ; Treaſon fhall ne- 

ver dare me in mine owne Gates. 7, Tis done, 
Here they bring the Prince 1, 

Bac, And thou ſhalr find ic to thy beſt content. 

Leoxa, Are theſe the comforts of my Age ? 
They*re happy that end their dayes contented 
With alittle, and livealoofe from dangers, toa King 
Every ccntent doth a new perill bring, 

O let me live no longer, ſhame of Nature, 
Baſtard to Honour, Traytor, Murderer, 
Devill in a huwane ſhape, away with him, 
He ſhall not breath his hor infetion here: 

Lew. Sir, nearc mee. 

Leon, Am I, or he your Duke ? away with him 
To a cloſe priſon : your Highnefle now ſhall know, 
Such branches mult be-cropt before they grow. 

Les; W hat ever Fortune comes, I bid it welcome, 
My innocencie is my Armour - Gods preſerve you. 

Ex, 

Bac. Fare thee well, I ſhall never ſee ſo bravea Gen- 
rleman : would I conld weepe out his offences. 

Tim, Or I could weepe out mine eyes. 

Leon, Come Gentlemen weele determine preſently 
Abour his death : we cannot be too forward in our 
Safety : 1 am very licke, leade me unto my bed, ZExcnr:, 

Enter Citizen and h#s Boy, 

(#ti%, Sirrah , goe ferch my Fox. from the Cutlers : 
ther's money for the ſcowring : tell him, I ſtop a Groat 
ſince the laſt great Muſter hee hadin ſtone Pitch for the 
bruiſe he tooke with the recoyling of his Gun, 

Boy. YesStr. 

Citiz. And do-you heare? when you come,take down 
my Buckler , and ſweepe the Cobwebs off, and grinde 
the pick on't, and ferchanaile or two, and tacke on the 
pracers: ycar Miſtris made a potlid ont, T thanke her. at 
her Mayds wedding, and burnt ofthe handle. 


ZBoy 
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Cupids Revenge. 


Boy, I will Sir. _ Ex, 
 Citiz, Who's within here, hoe Neighbour, nor ftir- 
ring yet e 


3 (itiz, O good morrow, good morrow : what 
newes, what newes? 

1 (tz, It holds, he dyes this morning. 

2 C:tiz, Then happy man be his fortune,I am reſoly'd. 

1 Citiz, And ſo am1l, and forty more good fel- 
lowes, that will not give their heads for the waſhing, 
I take it. 

2 Citiz, $'foot man, who would not hang in ſach 
good company , and ſuch a cauſe? A Fire, a Wife and 
Children, tis ſach a jeſt that men ſhould looke behind 
*um to the world ; and let their honours , their honours 
Neighbours flip. | 

I Citiz, Ile give thee a- pint of Baffard and a Roll 
for that bare word. 

3 Citiz, They fay that wee Taylors, are things that 
lay one another, and our Geeſe hatch us; ile make ſome 
of *um feele they are Geeſe oth game then, facke take 
downe my Bill, tis ten to one I uſe it ; take a good heart 
man, all the low Ward is ours with a wet-finger : And 
lay my cut-fingred gantlet ready for me;thar that Tuſed to 
worke in, when the Genilemen were up againſt us, and 


beaten out of Towne, and almoſt out a debt too; for a 


plague on 'um, they never payd well fince: and take heed 
firrah,your Miſtris hcaresnot of this bufineſſe, ſhe's neere 
her time; yet if ſhee doe, I care not, ſhe may long for 
Rebellion ; for ſhee has a devilliſh ſpirit. 

1 Citiz,, Come, let's call up the new Ironmonger, he's 
25 tough as ſteele, and has a fine wit in theſe reſarreRtions, 
Are you ſtirring Netghbour ? 

3 Within, Q, good morrow Neighbours, ile come 


to you preſently. 


2 Gotoo, this is his Mothers doing : ſhee'sa-Po/ecat.,. 


3. As any 81a the world. 
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3 Then fay I have hit it, and a vengeance on her, let 
her be what ſhe will. © 

x Amen fay I, ſhee has brought things to a fine paſſe 
with her wiſedome : doe you marke it ? 

2 Onething I 2m ſure ſhe has, the good old Duke ſhe 

ves him Pap 2gaine they fay, and dandles him , and 
Bn a corrall and bels about hisnecke, and mikes him 
believe his teeth will come agen ; which if they did, and 
I hee, I would worry her as never Curre was worried : I 
would Neighbour, till my reeth met I know where, bur 
that's counſell. 
Enterthird Citizen. 

3 Good morrow Neighbours : heare yeu the fad 
Nevrecs ? | 

x Yes, would we knew as well how to prevent it. 

2 I cannot tell, me thinks 'cwere no great matter, if 
men were Men : but <—— 
2 You doe not twit me wich my calling neighbour ? 

3 No farely : for I know your fpiric to be call, pray 
benor vert. 

2 Pray forward with your connſell : I am what I am; 
and they that prove me,fhall find me to their coſt:do you 
marke me Neighbour, to their coſt I fay. 

1 Nay, looke how ſoone you are angry. 

2 They ſhall Neighbours : yes, I fay they ſhall, 

8g I1doe believe they ſhall. 

1 I knew they ſhall. 

2 Whetheryou doc or no, I care not twopence, I am 
6o beaſt, I know mine ewne {tcength Neighbours; God 
bleſſc rhe King, your companies is faire; 

x Nay Neighbour, now you crre, I muft tell ye ſo,and 
ye weretwenty Neighbours. 

3 You had beſt goe peach, doe, peach. 

2 Peach, Iſcornethe motien. 

3 Dae, and ſce what followes : ile ſpend an hunered 
pound, an't be'twol carenort, bar le undoe thee. 


2 Peach 


Cupids Revenge. 

2 Peach, O diſgrace ! Peach in thy face, and doe 
the worſt thou canſt . I am a true man , and a free-man : 
Peach | 

I Nay, looke, you will ſpoyle all. 

2 Pcach! | 

r Whilſ you two brawle together, the Prixce will 
loſe his life. 

3 Come, give me your hand, I love you well, are you 
_ for the a&ion, 

23 Yes, but peach provokes me, tis a celd fruit, I feele 
It cold in my ſtomacke ſtill. 

3 No more, ile-give you Cake to digeſt it. 

Enter the fourth Citizen, | 

4 Shur up my ſhop, and bee ready ata call Boyes, and 
one of you run-over my old tucke with a few athes, ris 
growne odious with toſting cheeſe :: and burne a lirtle 
Giniper in my Murrin , the Mayd made it her Chamber- 
pot, an houre hence ile come againe; and as you heare 
from mezſend me a cleane ſhirt, 

3 The Chandler by the wharfe, and it be thy will, 

2 Goffip, good merrows. -— 
| 4 Ogood morrow goſfip : good morrow all, I ſee ye 

of one mind you cleave ſo cloſe together ; come tis time, 
I have prepared a hundred if they ſtand. 

x Tis well done : ſhall we ſever, and abont it # 

3 Firſt, let's to the Taverne , and'apintea piece will 
make us Dragons. 

2 I will have no mercie, come what will of it. 

4 If my tacke hold, ile ſpir the Guard like Larks with 
ſage betweene "um, | | 

2 I havea fooliſh billto reckori with 'um, will make 
ſome of their hearts ake, and tle lay it on; now jhall 
I fight, *twill doe you good to ſee me. 

2 Come, ile doe ſomething for the Towne to talke of 
when Iam rotten: pray God there bee'enough to kill, 
thats all.. | WD _—_ 
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Capids Revenge. 
Enter Dorialts, Niſus, Agenser, 

Age, How blacke the day begins ! 

Dor. Can you blame it, and looke upon ſuch a deed as 
{hall be done this morning ? 

N:t/. Does the Prince ſuffer to day ? 

Dor, Within this houre they ſay. 

Age. Well, they that are moſt wicked are mok fafe : 
ewill be a ſtrange juſtice and a lamentable, gods keepe ns 
from the too ſoone feellng of it. 

Dor. I care not if my throat were next,for to live ſtil{, 


and live here, werebut to grow fat for the ſhambles, 


N:t/. Yet we muſt doe it, and thanke 'em too, that our 
lives may bee accepted, 
eAge. Faith Ile goe ſtarve my ſelfe, or grow diſeas'd 
to ſhame the hang-man ; for I am ſure hee ſhall bee my 
Herald, and quarter mee. 
Der. I, a plague on him, he's too excellent at Armes. 
N4/. Will you go ſee this fad fight my Lord Ageror ? 
eAger. Ile make a mourner. | 
Dor, IfI could doe him any good, I would goe ; 
The bare ſight elſe would bur afAict my fpirit : 
My prayers ſhall beas neere him as your eyes. 
As you find him ſetled, remember my love 
And ſerviceto his Grace, Ns. We will weepe for you 


_ Sir. Farewell. Exennt Niſus and Apenor, 


Dor, Farewell to all our happineſle, a long farewell, 
Thou angry power, whether of heaven or hell, 
That layſt this ſharpe corre&ton on our Kixgdome 
For our offences, infinite and mighty 1 
O heare mc, and at length be pleas'd, be pleas'd 
With pitty to draw backe thy vengeance 
Too heavie for our weaknefle ; and accept 
(Since It is your diſcretion, heavenly W iſedomes, 
To have it ſo) this Sacrifice for all 
That now is flying to your happinefle, 
Onely for you moſt fit : let all our Sins ſuffer in him. 


A ſhout 


Cupids Revenge, 
ef ſhout within, 
Gods, what's the matter? Lhope tis joy. 
How now my Lords ? Enter Hgenor and Niſrs, 
Ns/. lc tell you with that lictle breath I have 

More zoy than you dare thinke; the Prizce 

Is faf: from danger. Dor. How | 

Age. Tis true, and thus it was; his houre was come 

To loſe his life, he ready for the ſtroke, 

Nobly, and full of Saint-like patience 

Went with his Guard : which when the people aw, 
Compaſſion firſt went out, mingled with teares 

That bred deſires, and whiſpers to each other 

To do ſome worthy kindnefle for the Prizce; 

And ere they underſtood well how to doe, 

Fury ſtept in, and taught them what to doe, 
Thruſting on every hand to reſcue him 

As a white innocent : then flew the rore 
Through all the ſtreets of Save hiww, ſave him, ſave hing : 
And as they cry'd, they did ; for catching up. 
Such ſudden weapons as their madnefſe ſhew them. 

In ſhort, they beat the Guard,and teoke him from una, 
And now march with him like a royall Army, 

Dor. Heaven, heaven I thanke thee; - 

W hat a flave was I to have my hand ſo farre from 
This brave reſcue, t*had been a thing to brag on 

W hen I was old. Shall we run for a wager 
To the next Temple, and give thankes? 

_ Ni'/. As faſt as wiſhes. 


Enter Lencippus and Iſ[menn ; the people within flops, 


Lex, Good friends goc home againe , there's not a 
man ſhall goe with me. 
1/m, Will you net take revenge? Ile call them on, 
Leu, Allthat love mce, depart : | 
I thanke yeu: and wiil ſerve you for your loves : 
But I willtkanke you more to ſuffer me 
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Cupids Revenge. 
To govern 'um once more, I doe beg ye, 
For my ſake to your houſes. 
«Ak within, Gods preſerve you. 
Iſs. And what houſe will you goe to? 


Len, I/menws,T will take the warieft courſes that I can 


thinke of to defend my ſelfe, but not offend, 


Iſm.Y ou may kill your Mother, andnever offend your 
Father, an honeit man. 


Les, Thou know'ft I can ſcape now, thar's all I looke 
for: lle leave thee. _ | 

Iſm, Timantus,a pox take him,would I had him here, 
I would kill him at his owne weapon ſingle , ſtthes wee 


have built enough on him: plague on'r, !!me out of all pa- 
tience : diſcharge ſuch an Army as this that would have 


followed you without paying :'O gods! 
Leu, To what end ſhall I keepe 'um? I am free. 
Iſm. Yes, free &*th Traytors , for you are proclamed 
one. Lew, Should I therefore make my ſelfe one ? 
Iſm. This ts one of your morall Phylofophy, is it? 


Heaven bleflc me from fabtilties to undoe my ſelfe yeith: 


Bur I know if reaſon her ſelfe were here, 

She would not part with her owne fafery. 
Les, Well, pardon 1/menxs, for I know 

My courſes are muſt juſt, nor will I ſtaine 'um 

With one bad ation; for thy ſelfe thou know, 

That though I may command thee, I ſhall be 

A ready ſervant to thee if thou needſt :.and fo 

He take my leave, 7/m:, Of whom? Lew. Of thee. 

1/. Heart,you ſhal take no ieave of me. Lex.Shalll not? 

I/m, No, by the gods ſhall you not :.nay,if you have no 

more wit but to geeabfolutely alone, ile be in a little. 
Leu, Nay, prethee good 1/menm part with me. 


Iſm, 1 wonnot y'faith, never move it any more; for 
by this govd light I wonnot. 


Zey. This is an ill time to be thus unruly : 
Iſmenn, you mult leave me, | 


1m, 


” an 
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Cupids Revenge, 

Iſm, Yes, if you can beat meaway : elſe the gods ce- 
fute me if I wil leave yourill I ſee morercaſon: you ſhane 
undo your fclfe., Lew, But why wilt not leave me ? 

I'm, W hy ile tell you ? Becauſe when you are gone, 
then —-— life ; if I have not forgot my reaſon ——.. 
hell rake mee : you put mee out of patience ſo: Oh 
marry when you are gone, then will your Morher (a 
confound her)ſhe never comes in my head but ſhe ſpoilee 
my memory too: there ace a hundred reaſons, 

Lex. Bur ſhew me one, 

Iſme. Shew you, what a ſtir here is; why Iwill ſhew 
you : doe you thinke; well, well, I know whar I know, 
I pray come, come. Tis nn vaine : but Iam ſure, Devils 
take *um-; what doeT meddle with um ? You know your 
ſelfe. Sonle, I thinke I am : is there any man i'th world? 
as if yon knew not this already better than 1. Piſh,pith. 
He give no reaſons 

Lex. But 1 will tell thee one, why thou ſhouldſt ſtay : 
I have not one friend in the Court but thou, 


On whom I may be bold to rruſt to ſend me 


Any intelligence: and if thou lov'ſt me 
Thou wilt doe this, thou need not feare to ſtay, 
For there arenew-come Proclamations our, 
W here allare pardoned but my ſelfe. | 

1/m, Tis truc, and m the fame Proclamation your fine 
filter Vravia, whom you us'd ſo kindly, is proclam'd 
keyre apparant unto the Crowne, 

Lew, What thevgh,thou may ſti ſtay at home without 


danger. | 
Iſmen, Danger , hang danger , what tell you mee of 


danger? 
Lexcip, Why if thou wilt not dc, I thinke thou 
dar'ſt nor. 
Iſs. 1 dare not - if you ſpeake it in earneſt, you are 
aBoy. Lew. Well fir, if you dare, let me {ceyoadot. 
Iſmen, W hy ſo you ſhall, I will ſtay. 


I 3 Les, 
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Cupids Revenge. 

£68, Why God a mercie. 

T/m, You know I love you but too well. 

Les. Now take theſe few direRions: farewell, ſend to 
me by the wacieſt wayes thou cawit : I have a ſoule tels 
me we ſhall meet often. The gods prote&thee, 

I'm, Pox o'my felfe for an Afſe, me crying now , 
God be with y ou, if I never fee you againe : why then 
pray ger you gone, for griefe and anger wonnot let mec 
know what I fay, ile to the Court as faſt as I can, and fee 


the new heire apparant, Exeant, 
Fins vAllus Quart, . 
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Actus quintus. Scxna prima. 


——> mw Cer ated — onions om ern ——— O— 


Enter Frania and her Woman, 
Yras, W hat, haſt thou found him ? 
For. Madam, he is comming in. 
Vran, Gods blefſe my brother where ſocre he is : 
And | deſeech you keepe me fro the bed 
Of any natghty Tyrant whom my Mother 
W ould ha me have co wrong him. Enter Iſmenus, 
i[m. W hat would her new grace have with me ? 
Ura. Leave usa while. My Lord 1/menus, Exit Worms, 
I pray for the love of heaven and God, 
7 hat you would teil me one thing, which I know 
Toucan doe weele. J7/m. W here's her faine Grace ? 
Fra. You know me weele cnough,but that you mock, 
Lam ſhe my ſen. | 
im, Godblefſe him that ſnall be thy husband, if thou 
wear'lt breeches thus ſoone,thou'lt beas impudent as thy 
Mother. Fr4. But will you tell me this one thing ? 
1/»,, W hat is't ? if it d2no great matter whether Ido 
2£ no, perhaps I will. Fa. Yes faith tis matrer, 
Im, And what is t ? 
| 376 p 


Cupids Revenge. 
Vra, I pray you let mee know wherethe Prixce my 
Brother 1s. | 
1/m. I'faith you than be hang'd firſt,is your mother {6 
foolith to thinke your good Grace can ſift it out of me ? 
Vrania, It you have any mercie left i'youto a poore 
wench tell me. 
1/m. W hy ,woaldft not thou have thy braines beat out 
for this, to follow thy Mothers ſteps 6 young ? 
Vra, But believe me, ſhe knowes none of this. 
1/xs. Believe you : why, doe you thinke I never had 
wits? or that Tam runout of them? how ſhould it belong 
ro you to know, if I could tell ? 
Yra, Why 1 willtell you, and if I ſpeake falſe 
Let the devill ha me. Yonder's a bad man | 
Come from a Tayrant to my Mother, and what name 
They ha for bim, good feith I cannot tell, 
1/7, An Ambafſhdor. | 
Vra, That's it; but he would carry me away, 
And have me marry his Maſter : and ite daye 
Ere I will ba him, 
1. But what's this to knowing where the Przzce is ? 
Vra. Yes, for you know all my Mother does : 
Agen, the Prnce 1s but to ma me.great. 
1/as. Pray, I know that too well : what then? 
Fra, Why, I would goe to the good /argqueſſe my 
Brother, and put my ſeife into his hands, that ſo 


He may preſerve himſelfe. 
1/m, O that thou hadlt no ſeed of thy Mother in thee, 


and couldſt meane this now. 
Vra. Why feth Idoe, wou'dT might nerc.ſtir more 


if I doe not. 
I/nrs, T ſhall prove a zidicalous foole, ile be damn'd els : 
hang me If I doe not balte believe thee, 
Vran, By my troth you may. 
17, By my troth I doe : I know 1'mean Af torr, 
But. Þ cannot helve it, 774, And won you teil me then. 
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Cupids Revenge. 

18, Yes faith will I, or any thing elſe £th world, for 
I thinke thou art as good a creature as ever was borne. 

Vra, But aile goc 1 this Lads reparcell : 

But you man helpe mee to Silver, 

1/z.. Helpe thee ; why the pox take him that will not 
helpe thee to any thing 'th world, ile helpe thee to Mo- 
ney, and ile do't preſently to, and yet ſoule, if you ſhoald 
play the ſcurvie Harlotry , little pocky baggage now and 
courzen me, what then ? | 

Vra. Why, an I do, would I might nere ſee day agen, 
Iſm. Nay by this light, I doe not thinke thou wilt, 
Ile preſently provide thee money and a letter, Ex [/ne, 
Fra. I, butilenere dcliver it. 
When I have found my Brother, I will beg 
Toſerve him ; bur he ſhallnere know who Iam ; 
For he muſt hate me then for my bad Mother. 
TRIP: Tle fay Iam a Country Lad that want a ſervice, 
vl. And have ftraid on him by charce, leſt he diſcover me; 
ii I know I muſt notlire long, bur that taime 
T ha to ſpend ſhall be in ſerving him. | 
And though my Mother ſecke to take his life away, 
Ina day my Brother ſhall be cavghe 
That I was ever good, though ſhe were naught. Ex:r. 


Enter Bacha aud Timantua : Bacha reading a Letter, 


i Bac. Run away, the devill be her guide. 
i Ti, Faith ſhe's gone, there's a Letter, I found it in 
q her pocket , would I were with her, ſhee's a hanſome 


Lady, a plague upon my bathfulnefſe, I had bcb'd her 
long agocelſe, 


F |} Bac, W hat abaſe W hore is this, that after all 

L My wayes for her advancement, ſhould ſo poorely 

I Make vertue her undoer, and chooſe this time, 
The King being deadly ſicke. and I intending 

A preſent marriage with ſome forraigne Prince, 

Yo ſtrengthen and ſecure my {elfe, She writes here, 


Like 
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(pids Revenge. 
Like a wiſe Gentlewoman, ſhe will not ſtay : 
And the example of her deare Brother, makes her 
Feare her ſelfe ro whom ſhe meanes to flye, 

Times, Why, who can helpit? 

Bac. Now Poverty and Lechery which is thy end, rot 
thee, where ere thou gocft with all thy goodnefle. 

Tian, Belady theyle bruiſe her and fhee were of 
brafle ; I am ſure theyle breake Kone walles : I haye had 
experience of thetn both, and they have made me deſpe- 
rate: but there's a Meſſenger Madam come from the 
Prince with a Letter to 1#:en175 , who by him returnes 
an anſwer, 

Bac. This comes as pat as wiſhes : thou thalt preſent- 
ly away Timantww, Tim, Whither Madam? 

B ae. Tp the Prince, and take the Meflenger for guide. 

Tin. W hat faall I doe there? I have done too much 
miſchiefe to be believed againe ; or indeed, to ſcape with 
my head en my backe if I be once kaowne. = 

Bac. Thou arta weake ſhallow foole , get thee a dif- 
guiſe, and withall, when then com'ſt before him, have a 
Letter fain'd to deliver him : and then, as thou haſt ever 
hope of goodnefe by me, or after me , Krike home'one 
ſtroke that ſhall nor need ansther : dar'ſt theu ſpeake, 
dar*/t thou? ifthou fall'ſt off, goe be a rogue againe, and 
lye and Pander toprocare thy meat : dar'it thou ſpeake 
to mee ? 

Tim, Sare I hall never walk when I am dead 1 I have 
no ſpirit Madam , ile bee dranke bat ile doe ir , thar's all 
my refuge. Ext#t. 

Bac. Away,no more,then ile raiſe an Army whilft the 
King yet lives, if all the meanes and power I have can doe 
ie, I cannot tell. Enter Iſmenn, and three Lords. 

I1/m, Are you inventing ftill > weele cafe your ſtudies. 

Bac, Why how now ſawcie Lords ? 

1/m, Nay ile aake ye; yes devil}, I will fake ye. 

Zac, Doc not you. know me Lords® 


N:{. 
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Cupids Revenge, 


N:/, Yes deadly fin we know ye,would we did nor. 
1ſ/zs. Do you heare, W hore,a plague a God vpon thee, 
the Duke is dead. Back. Dead! 
Iſm, T,wild-fire and brimſtone take thee:good man he 
is dead,and paſt thoſe miſeries which chou,ſalt infe&ion , 
like,like a diſeaſe,flangft vpon his head. Doſt thou heare, 
and twere not morereſpct to W oman-hood in generall 
then thee, becauſe T had a Mother, who, I will nor ay ſhe 
was good, ſhe liv'd ſoncere thy time, I would have thee, 
in vengeance of this man, whoſe peace 1s made in heaven 
by this time, tyed:to a poſt, and dryed ich ſunne,and after 
carried about, and ſhowne at Fayres for money, with a 
long ſtory of the devill thy father, that taught thee to bee 
W horiſh,envious, bloudy. Bac, Ha, ha, ha: 
1/ms. Y ou fleering harlot, Ile have a horſe toleape thee, 
and thy baſe iflue ſhall carry Sampters. Come Lords, 
bring her along, weele to the Prince all, where her hell- 
hood ſhall waite his cenfure;and if he ſpare the ſhe Goat, 
may he lye with thee againe: and befide, mayR thou lay 
vpon him ſome naſty foule diſcaſe, that hate ſtill follows ; 
and his end,a dry ditch.Leade you corrupted whore,or Ile 
draw a geadc ſhall make you skip ; awayto the Prince. 
Bach, Ha, ha, ha, I hopeyer Ifhall come too late to 
finde him. Corners. Cupid from above, 
Enter Leucippre, Vrania : Lencippus with 
a blondy Handkercher, 
Les, Alas poore Boy, why doſt thou follow me? 
W har canſt thou hope for ? I am poore as thouarrt. 
Yrs, In good feth I ſhall be weele and rich enough 
If you will love me, and net put me from you. 
Les. W hy doſtthou chooſe out me Boy to undo thee? 
Alas, for pitty take another Maſter, 
Thar may be able ro deſerve thy love 
In breeding thee hereafter : me thon knowſt nor, 
More then my miſery : and therefore canſt nor 
Looke for rewards at my hands : would I were able 


My 


— y Acer anda, aan cs 
n— — w _ - | — -- = p _ - 


Cupids Revenge. 
 Mypretty Knave,to doe thee any kindnefle ; truely 
Good Boy, I would ypon my faith: thy harmelefle 
Innecence wWoves me at heart : wiltthou goe 

Save thy ſelfe ; why doeſt thou weepe ? 

Alas, I doe not chide thee, 

Vrania, I cannot tell, if I goe from ybu ; Sir I'ſhall 
nere dawne day more : Pray it you ean, I willbe true to 
you ; Let mee waite on you : If I werea man, I would 
_ for you : Sure you have ſomeill-willers, I would 

ay um. 

Tow: Such harmelefle ſoules are ever Prophets: well I 
take thy wiſh,thou fhalt bee with mee ſtill : Burt prethee 
cate my goed Boy:Thou wilt die my childe if thou faſts 
one day more: This feure dayes thou haſt taſted nothing, 
Goe into the Cave and cate : Thou fhalt finde ſomething 
for thee, to bring thy bloud agen, and thy faire colour. 

Yra, I cannot eate, God thanke you, 

But ile cate to morrow. . 


Leu, Thow'tbe dead bythat time, 
Ura. I ſhould be well then,for you will not lone me. 


Lew, JndeedT will. This is the prettieſt paſſion thar 
cre I felt yet: why doſt thou looke ſo earneſtly vpon me? 
Fra. You have faire eyes Maſtcr. 
Les. Sure the Boy dotes 2 why doſtthou ſigh my 
childe? by | 
Va. To thinke that ſuch a fine man ſhould live,aad no 
Say Lady love him, Lex. Thou wilt love me? 
Vra, Yes ſare till I die, and when I am in heaven ile 
eene wiſh for you. 


Lew, Andile come to thee Boy, 
This is a Love Inever yet heard tell of : come thou art 


fleepy childe ; goe in, and Ile fit with thee : heaven what 


portends this ? 
Yrs. You areſad, but T am not ſleepy,would I could 


doe ought to make you merry : ſhall I fing, 


Leu, If thou wilt good Boy. 
| K Alas 
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Cupids Revenge. 
Alas my boy, that thou ſhouldſt comfort me, and art far 
worſe then l. 
Enter Timantus with a Letter diſguiſed, 

Fra, Law Maſter, ther's one; tooke to your ſelfe. 

Lew, \ hat art thou,thart in this diſmall place, 
W hich nothing conld find out but miſery, 

Thus bclly ſtepſt ? Comfort was never heere, 
Here js no foode, nor beds,nor any houſe 

Built by a better Architetrhen beaſts ; 

And ereyouget a dwelling from one of them , 
You muſt fight for it : if you conquer him, 

He is your meate; if nor, you mutt be his. 

Tim, 1-tome to you (forit T not miſtake, you are the 
Prince )from that moſt Noble Lord 7/menn with a Let- 

Vra, Alas 1 feare I ſhall bediſcovered now. (ter. 

Lencippus. Now I feele my ſelfe | 
The Pooreſt of all mortall things. 

W here is he rhat receives ſuch courteſies 
Burt he has meanes ro ſhew his gratefullncſſe 
Some way or other? I have noe atall : 
I know not how to ſpeakeſo much as well 
Of thee, but to theſe rrecs. | 
Lexcippns opening the Letter, the whilſt Tumanti ns 
runxes at him, and Crana ftrprs before, 

T im, His Letters (p:ak«© him fir--— — 

Vra. Gods keepe me bur from KNOW1:18 tym roll T dye: 
Aye me,fire 1 cannot live a day, 0 :hon foute T raytor: 
How doe you Maſter ? 

Zex, How doſt thou my coilde? alas, looke on this, 
it may make thee repentanr, ro behold thoſe innocent 
drops that thon haſt drawn from thence. 

- Fra. Tisnothing (ir, and you be well. 
7im. O pardon me, know you m*: row fir ? 
Lex. How couldſt thou find me out ? 
_ Tima, Weeintercepted a Letter from //xwrenmw, and 
zlic vearer direted me, 
Le#, Stand 
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—— —— — 
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Cupids Revenee, 

Len, Stand up T1rantm boldly, 
The world conccives rat thou art guilty 
Of divers treaſons ro the State and me': 
Bur 6 far be ir from the innocence 
Of a juſt man, to gea traytor death 
W ichour a tryall : here the Country isnot 
To purge tree, orcon:iemne thee ; therefore 
A novler Trvail than tro doit delerve, 
R-:h+i than neae at ail, here [ accuſe thee 
B *« re the face of heaven, robea traycor 
Buib te: rhe Dicce my Father,and to me, and 
]1kc *hole Land: tpeake, is it ſo, orno? 

T ima. + 1s ttue ir, pardon me. 

Les. Tai.e heed Timantms how thou doſt caſt away 
thy ſcife, I muit proceed toexecution hajtily if thou con- 
feſle It ; ſpzake once againe, 1stſo or no? Ew 

Tim, 1am not guilty Sir. 


Fight here : the Prince gets hi ſword aud gives it him, 

Len, Gods and thy ſword acquit thee, here it is. 

Tim, ] will not uſeany violence againſt your Highres, 

Les, Atthy perill then, for this muſt be thy tryall; and 
from henceforth looke to thy ſelfe, 


Timantis drawes his ſword, ard rans at him when 
hee turnes aſide. 

Tim. I do bcfeech you fir let m2 nox fight. 

Len. Vp,up acaine Timantus,. 
T here isno way but this, belteve me. 
Nowif Fye,ft: Timartus,is thereno 
Vhge can recover thee from baſenefle ? wert thou 
Longer to converſe with men, I would have chid 
Thee for this : be ail thy faults forziven, 

Tim, O ſparc me {1 , 15m not fitſor death, 
Lew, I thinke thou art nor ; yet tiuii mz, fitter than 
for life : yet te! mec. cre thy bre2th bee gone, know'lt of 
any other plors againſt me? Tim, Of none, | 

K 2 £cte 


Cupids Revenge. 
Lex,Wha courſe would thou have taken when thou 
had'ft kill'd mee, 
Tim. I would have tane your Page,and married her. 
Lew, What Page? Tim. Your boy there, — Dyes. 


Þrania ſ[onnds, 


Zen, Ts he falne mad in death,what does he meane ? 
Some good god helpe me at the worſt : how doſt thou? 
Let not thy miſery vexe me, thou ſhalc have 
W hat thy poore heart can wiſh : Iam a Prince, 

And I will keepe thee in the gayeſt cloathes, 

And the fineſt things that ever pretty boy _ 

Had given him, Fra. Iknow you well enough, 
Feth I am dying, and now you know all too. | 

Leu, But ſtir up thy ſeife; look what a jewell here 15; 
Sec how it gliſters : what a pretty ſhew 
Will this make in thy little care ? ha, ſpeake, 

Fate bur a bir, and take it. 

FYra, Do younot know me? 

Zex.] prichce mind thy health : why,that's well fayd 
my good oy, ſtile ſtill, 

Yra, 1 ſhall ſmile til} death,an I ſee you, 

I am Vrana yeur Sifter-in-Law, Lex, How ! 

Vra. lam Frana. 


Leu, Dulnefle did ceaze me, now I know thee well; 
Alas why camſt thou hither ? 

Vran. Feth for love, I-would not let you know till I 
was dying ; for you could not love mee, my Mother was 
fo naught, 

Les, I wiil love thee, or any thing : what ? wilt 
Thou lcaye me as ſoone as I know thee ? 

Speake one word to me; alas ſhee's paſt it, 
She will nere fpeake more. 
W hatnoyſe is that? it is no matter who 


Enter Iſmenus with the Lords. 
Comes on menow., What worſe than mad are you 


That 


(Hpids Revenge, 
That ſeeke out ſorrowes? if you love delights 
Be gone from hence. 

1/m. Sir, for yon wee come, as Souldiers to revenge 
the wrongs you have fſaffered under this naughrie 
Creature : what ſhall bee done with her? Say, I am 
readies : 

Leu. Leave her to heaven, brave Couzen, they ſhall 
tcll her how ſhe has (in'd againſt um, my hand ſhall never 
be ſtain'd with ſach baſe bloud; live wicked Afother, thar 


reverend title be your pardon, for [ will uſe no extremity - 


againſt you, but leave you to heaven, 

Bae, Hell take you all, or if there be a place 
Of torment that excceds that, get you thirher : 

And till the devils have you, may your lives 
Be one continued plague, and ſuch a one 
That knowes no fri-nds,norending. 

May all ages that ſhall ſucceed curſe you as I doe : 
And if it be poſlivl-, I aske it heaven, 

Thar your baſe iflu2s may be ever Monſters, 

That awuſt for ſhame of nature aad ſacceſſion 

Be drown'd like dogs; 

Would TI had breath to poyfon you. 

Leu, Woudd you had love within you,and ſach griefe 
As might becomea Mother : looke you there, 
Know you that face? that was 7rana : 

Theſe are the f:uits of thoſe unhappy Mothers, 

Thar labour wich ſach horrid births as yog doe : 

If you can weepe, there's cauſe; poore Innocent, 
Your wickednefl: has kill'd her : 1le we-pe for you, 

I'm, Monſtrous woinan, 

Mars would weepse at this, and yer fhee cannor. 

Lea, Herelyes your Minion too, {1:in2 by my hand, 
I will not fay you are the cauſe : yet cert2ine 
I know you were to blame, the Gods forgive you, 

 Iſm. See, ſhe ſtandsas jt ſhe were tnvencng 


Somenew deltuction for the world, 
| _— K 3 Let, 
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Cupids Revenge. 

Lew, I/menus, thou art welcome yet to my ſad com- 

pany, 41/7», Icometo make you ſomewhat ſadder fir. 

Lex. You cannor, I am ar the height already, 

1/m Your Fathers deads 

Les, T thought ſo, heaven be with him: © woman, 

woman, weepe now or never, rhou haſt made more ſur- 
rowes than we have eyes to utter. 

Bac. Nw let heaven fall, I 2m at the wor? :f evils, 
a thiag fo miſerably wretched, that every thing, che 
laſt «f hamane comforrs hath left me ; 1 will not bee {0 
baſe and cold, ro live and wayr the mercies of theſe inen 
T hate : no, tis juſt I dye, fince Fortrve Hath leff me, my 
ſtep diſcent attends me : hand, tirike thou home, I have 
ſfoule enough to guide ; and let ail know, as i ttvod a 
Queene, the ſane ile fall, and one with me. 

| She ftabs the Prince with a knife, 

Leu, Oh. I1/m, How doe you fir ? 

Lex. Neerer my health , tian I thinke any here , my 
tongue degins to fauiter : what is man? or who would 
be one, when he ſees a poore weake woman can in an in- 
ſtant m ake him none. Dor. She ts dead already. 

I/#s. Let her be damn'd already as ſhe is: poſt all for 
Surgeons» Lex, Letnota man ttir , for Iam but dead : 
I have ſome few words which I would have you heare, 
And am afraid I ſhall want breath to ſpcake *um : 

Firſt ro you my Lords, you know 1/menws 1s 
Undoubredly heyre of Zycia, 1 doe beſcech you all 
VW hen I am dead to ſhew your duties to him. 

Lords, W ee vow to do't. Zex, Ithanke you. 
Next to you, _ouzen 1/menrxs, that ſhall be the Dzke, 
I p:ay you lec the broken Imge of Cupid 
Be re-edified, I know all this 15 done by him. 

T1/. Ir ſhall be fo. 

Lex. Laſt, I beſecch you that my Mother-in-Law may 
have a buriall according to ——-— Dyes. 

1/m, To what fir? = Dor, There is a full point. 

Iſm, 1 


RC 


Cupids Revenge. 

Iſme, T will interpret for him ; ſhe ſhall have burial] 
according to her owne deſerts, with dogs. 

Dor, I would. your Mzjeſtic would haſte for ſetling of 
the people. 

1/me, 1 am ready. 

eLgenor, Gocand let the Trumpets ſound 
Some mournefull thing, whuſt we convey the hody 
Of this unhappy Prexce vnto the Court, 
And of that vertuous Virgin toa grave : 
Bat dragge her toa Ditch, where let her lye 
Accurſt, whilſt one man has a memorye Exennt.. 


Cupias Speech, 


The time now of my Revenge drawes neere ; 
Nor ſhall it lefſen, as I am a god, 

With all thecryes and prayers that have beene ; 
And thoſe thatbee to come, tho they beinfinire 
In need and number, | 


